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K © E character of no individual, ſince 
inveſtigation became neceſſary, has been 
more univerſally miſunderſtood than the diſ- 
poſition of Epwix—The freedom with 


which every inconſiderable perſon ' deſcants 


upon the real or ſuppoſed inclination of a 


public man does not form one of the 


moſt diminutive evils of his being—their 


eminence only renders them the more vulne- 


rable, for the higher they advance upon 
the acclivity of renown, the more out- 
rageouſly and forcible do the tempeſts of 


prejudice aſſail them in the envied effort 
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in ſhort, to be ſocially great is to be ſu- 
premely miſerable, and the beſt ſecurity 
againſt the agency of ills (independent of our 
own moral qualities) is to be noiſeleſs and in- 
ſignificant. 


I have been ſometimes inclined to ima- 
gine, that the love of fame is an irremedia- 
ble paſſion, interwoven inour ſyſtem to act in 
defiance of the judgment—For . under no 
other impreſſion of thought, can the pains 
and penalties annexed to the purſuit be re- 
conciled to the fitneſs of things Nor can 1 
believe thatany, for the whiſtling of a name, 
would willingly be ſubjected to the undefi- 
nable ſorrows*, which peculiarly annoy 
a perſon thus unprofitably directed. 


* 


* When Tukxorhilus CingEx made his dramatic 
eſſay, the newſpapers of the day reviled him for his im- 
propricties---THEOPHHLUs ran immediately to his father, 
Mr. CoLLEY CI BER, and with tears in his eves, exhi- 
bited the paragraph - Be pacified, you idiot,” ſaid CoL- 
LEY, angrily, if you wiſh to be noticed, you muſt be 
fcandalized, and d'ye hear, when your enemies ceaſe 

to abuſe you in the public prints, do you abuſe your- 
felf,”--- wy | 
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Eowix did not receive the advantage of 
a claſſic education—T his want of neceſſary 
acquirement made him conſcious of his own 
inſufficiency as an orator, and tended to 
eſtabliſh thoſe habits of taciturnity, which 
he conſtantly aſſumed in all companies, 
when the aſſociates were not very intimate 
with his propenſities, and congenial to his 
humour, : 


Thoſe who are unacquainted with the in- 
tellectual contradictions of humanity, will 
perhaps marvel, that a man who was ſo 
highly gifted as a Theatric performer, and. 


Whole capacity in the delineation of cha- 


Mr. BoswELL, who I am informed is a very good ſort 
of being, ſeems deeply afflicted with the marvellous de- 
fire of being notorious---all his ambition ſeems to center 
in that point---if he ſings a ſilly ballad at a feaſt, or pares 
his nails in his chamber, he imagines it expedient that 
the world ſhould be acquainted, the Laird of Auchinlech 
did thus-Pleaſed to be derided, and happy to be def- 
piſed---poor gentleman, if this is not lunacy, it is ſome- 
thing very like it ! 


Some men are mad, who do not bite or rave, 
What ſhould we wiſh them ? judgment or a grave, 
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1 
racer was ſo indubitably perfect, ſhould not 
have been more companionable and more 
zocund—Bur we have ſeen a prime-miniſ- 
ter, who coull marſhal a ſenate with ho- 
nor, that could not addreis a lady with 
felicity, and an experienced and brave ad- 
miral who could navigate a fleet adroitly, 


yet wanted ſpirit to govern his own houſ- 
hold ! 


Ebwix was literally a man of method 
he arranged all he meant to perform in his 
mind, before he gave execution to any par- 
ticular intention---He knew that the beſt 
way to do much well, was to do every thing 
in rotation---this idea of progreſſive recti- 
rude, he borrowed from the declarations of 
Sir RoBerT WALPOLE. 


When Mrnawpex (ſays an antient wri- 
ter) had planned the ſcenes of his Comedy, 
he held it to be in a manner already made, 


though he had not written the firſt verſe of 
It. 


* 


He frequently attempted to utter a Jer 
#'efprit, but the matter was ſeldom worth a 
: record 
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record---though his imagination was not 
brilliant, it was not diſtinguiſhable for 
its paucity---He thought ſingularly, but 
could not collect a ſufficlent portiom of 


language eden to give the les 
birth 5 


His memory was tenacious, and his par- 
ticularities of that kind, which bring more 
credit than profit to the poſſeſſor- In ſome 
of his actions he was puerile to an extreme, 
which I always thought indicatory of innate 
ooodneſs---when the intereſted cuſtoms of 
the adult cannot deſtroy the innoxious play- 
fulneſs of the boy, I am convinced that there 
is much latent worth, which can only be en- 
entirely diſcoyerable by the colliſion of 
events, 


About five years ſince he went to the el- 
der Coi.Mman, and demanded an increaſe of 
falary---Mr. CoLMan informed him, that 
the ſtate of his dramatic eſtabliſhment wauld 
not juſtify him in making any addition to 
his expences, at the fame time obſerving, 
that Mr. Eowin's importance was of that 


magnitude, which prevented him from re- 
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fuſing the requeſt E DW. N was vanquiſhed 
by the remark, and performed on the uſual 
terms! if this was not an act of generoſity 
and nobleneſs, I do not know what is.— 


To prove that every ſublunar advantage 
has its attendant infelicity, I will preſume 
to aver, that Eow:n's progreſs through life 
as a man, would have been more conſiſtent 
and amiable, had the acclaim of the public 
towards him been more hmited—His ſelf— 
ſufficiency was too mighty for his diſcretion, 
and he conceived that he was more neceſ- 
jary to the entertainment of a nation than 
any individual jnovid ; though it mult be ad- 
mitted, that he was almoſt as eminently gift- 
ed, and as much approved as any one could 
whoſe purſuits were ſimilarly directed. 


Was my opinion required, whether the- 
atric perſonages are, or are not, refponlible 
to the audience for their private mal: fac- 
tions, I. ſhould certainly anſwer, no- But 
tho h the right of inveſtigation mult be 
denied, yet there is a proper ſomething in- 
volved in the public interference in ſuch 

cvents, 
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events, as is not repugnant to the common 
ideas of juſtice, though it is hoſtile to the 
immediate letter of relative concerns It 
appears to originate in a deſire to effect a 
great right by doing a little wrong, and 
upon that baſis it is admiſſible, though not 
legally juſt, 


Though my regard for the departed ſub- 
ject of this biographic eſſay was very great, 
I will not iſſue an argument to whiten errors 
which ſhould preclude defence - Poſthumous 
diſhonor too ſeldom is efficient in its duties 
The vanity of man is not confined within 
the limits of this little world—it travels 
with his imagination, and even ſolicits the 
applauſe of fame with more energy beyond 
the grave, than it does comfort while the 
pulſes of the heart are warm The antient, 
but abſurd axiom, de mortuis nil niſi bonum, 
is replete with ſerious miſchief to our ge- 
neral well-being, for if any conſideration 
can be a ſtimulative to moral re&itude, it 
muſt be the apprehenſion of immortal 
ſhame, which will prove more effectual and 
potent than any other impulſe co-exiſtert 
with our thinking faculties, or accnmo- 

— dating 


Ek CTR 
dating to the ſuggeſtions of our pride—En- 
win was one of thoſe unprofitably diſpoſed 
men, who bear their faults upon the fore- 
head—And though in the curvettings of his 
exiſtence, he may have been known ſome- 
times to violate the chaſtity of ſocial worth ; 
we ſhould not bedim the complexion of his 
memory by the black influence of unchari- 
tableneſs—eſpecially when we look around, 
and gathering the conſequences of mortal 


turpitude, ſee how few deſcend to the duſt 


— 


Sans peur, et ſans reproche, 


DRess, 


In the very important article of dreſs, 
Epwin was particular in the extreme—He 
ſought every poſſible method to make the 
habit appropriate to the ſcenic perſonage— 
he has often declared to me, that he thought 
a judicious preſentation of the figure to the 
public eye, was almoſt as indiſpenſable as 
the firſt blow in a battle—it begets a tacit 
approbation of the performer, before his 
rhetoxic ability is brought to the ordeal, 
and omewhat like a handſome countenance, 

awakens 


(9) 
awakens prejudices favourable to the for- 
tunes of the poſſeſſor, though irrelative to 
properties more eſſential.“ 


His wiggery coſt him more than a hun- 
dred pounds, and he could boaſt of having 
perukes in his collection, which had deco- 
rated the heads of monarchs, judges, al- 
dermen, philoſophers, ſailors, jockies, 
beaus, thieves, taylors, tinkers and haber- 
daſhers — That laudable jealouſy, which 
ever cleaves about the perception of a man 


* The efficacy of dreſs in every clafs of ſociety has been 
univerſally admitted The following anecdote, which is 
true, will prove how even the paſſions may be ſubjugated 
by apt attentions to the exterior, and produce agreeably 
to the wiſh, either delight or diſguſt—Garrick in the 
early part of his Iife, performed RANGER with moſt un- 
common ſpirit, and ſo well drefed, and /ooked the part, 
that a young lady of great family, fortune, and high ex- 
pectation, fell violently in love with him. Her friends 
finding it in yain to reaſon with her, and dreading her 
forming a matrimonial connection with a player, took her 
to ſee him enact ScRUB—The very contemptible appear- 
ance he made in that part, wrqught a perfect curc— 
GARRICK, when a wooer, was himſelf ſo conſcious of 
the pitifu] figure be made in that character, that he gave 
directions to his box-keeper, that if any of Lord Bug- 
LINGTON's ſervants applied for places, he ſhould ſay— 
they were all taken! 


of 
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of high reputation, operated to make him 
outdo if poſſible all competition in the re- 
quiſites of perſonal embelliſhment—he had 
experienced their force, and was unwilling 
to be conſidered as profeſſionally deficient 
in any department cognizable by tafte or 
truth. 


He knew that choice of attire elevates 
or abaſes the human character, and even 
the reſpectability of magiſtracy is not unfre- 
quently dependent upon external ornament 
—] have annexed an example. 


Dreſs 


* 
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Dreſs ſhould be properly adapted to the 


perſon, as 1n writing, the ſtyle muſt cor- 
reſpond with the ſubje&t—In this leading 


point of ſtage propriety, Epwin was un- 


commonly exact He looked minutely into 
nature before he choſe his habiliments, and 
I am confident that he was indebted for a 
material part of his extraordinary ſucceſs to 
his practical wiſdom in that meaſure—Good 
ſenſe is as apparent in the choice of attire as 
in the deportment—lIr is diſguſting to ſee 
the oſtentatious drapery of Miss FARREY 


on all occaſions— That lady ſzems to con- 


ceive it indiſpenſible, that every pretty 
woman ſhould be in all ſituations brilliantly 
beplumed like a bird of paradiſe; whereas 
beautiful nature may be debaſed, but can- 
not be improved by art: and as I look 
upon a very handſome woman to- be the 
fineſt ſubject in nature, her dreſs ought to 
be modeſt, dignified, and entirely free from 


thoſe tinſel luxuriances, which vulgarity 
adopts, when the unexpected bounties of for- 


tune debilitate the ſprings of the mind— 
| Mrs. 
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Mrs. CRawroRD was ſhamefully deficient 
on this head, and ſometimes ruſhed before 
an enlightened people with an inſolent neg- 
ligence, for which her great merits could 
ſcarcely compenfate—Even that charming 
little actreſs Mrs. Jox DAN is not ſufficiently 
attentive to her perſon We have had no 
lady on the ſtage for many years, except 
Mrs. AsriNcTow, . whoſe elegant taſte in 
the diſpoſal of her perſonal ornaments, has 
been potent enough to make the great world 
ſedulous to imitate her graces. 


As the ladies, dramatic or otherwiſe, have 
not a more zealous adherent than myſelf, I 
hope they will not look unkindly, if I pre- 
ſume to offer them forme general rules upon 
the important article of dreſs, and if I write 
like a poet, they muſt reflect upon my 
prejudices and pardon the error. 


_ * When the ſecond part of my poem of the CHitDREX 
of THESP1s was ſhewn to Mrs. CRAWFORD in Dublin, 
ſhe expreſſed, I am credibly informed, more regret that 
f ſhould not have allowed her to polls taſte in the article 
of drefs, than in the more material diſquiſition of her con- 
duct as a woman! 


Sruro- 
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OP A 
SYMBOLICAL COLOURS, 
Blue ſignifies Conſtancy, 


Yellow——— | Jcalouly. 
Green being forſaken, 


Pink — Innocence. 
White — Modeſty. 
Black - Sorrow. 
and 


Red — Defiance. 


To thoſe of the firſt rank in birth and 


beauty, I recommend a noble ſimplicity of 


habit ; the ſubject ſupports itſelf, and needs 
not the aid of extravagant decoration ; their 
dreſs ſhould be the true Virgilian epic, no 
abundant gaudineſs, or little conceits ſhould 
depreciate. what is in itſelf unaffectedly 


For thoſe pretty women, whoſe charms 
are rather che reſult of ſomething piguan? 
and alluring, than perſonal ſymmetry, and 
who may require a variety of images to 
render that bewitching, which cannot be 
fublime ; I will admit the adoption of all 

Pol TER he 
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the flights and fanciful exuberances of the 
ſonnet and the madrigal. 


There are a third ſort, who, with a neu- 
trality of viſage, are neicher handſome nor 
hideous, and whoſe hope of conqueſt conſiſts 


in ſmart evolutions—A flirt of the fan, and 


ſuch little feminine manceuvres—for this de- 
ſcription of ladies I would provide ſome- 
thing epigrammatic---neat, poignant and 
reſiſtleſs. 


I would have theſe privileges limited to 
a certain number of years, beyond which no 
woman can be any of the three---When 


they are arrived to the latitude of forty, 


the propitious gales are over, then they 
ſhould toil to gain the firſt haven of ſafety--- 
take down the top-gallants of their vanity, 
and repoſe calmly at a ſecure anchorage. 


Ugly women, who may with propriety 
be denominated a zhird ſex, ſhould renounce 
all allegiance to any other ſovereign than 
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decency their attire muſt not riſe above 
plain, humble proſe ; any attempt beyond 
that, would be conſidered as the mock-heroic, 
and create ridicule---they ſhould labour to 
become honeſt fellows follow the chace, 
and be demi-votaries of Bacchus. 


To the ſexagenaries and ſeptuagenaries, 
I adviſe a rigorous attention to extreme 
cleanlineſs, and if on' a gala they ſhould 
wiſh to appear ſomewhat finer than uſual, 
the habit muſt be confined to the e Elegy, and 
the Iriftibus. 


Theſe general rules are equally applicable 
to the other ſex, but with greater reſtriftions, 
as ſuch venial irregularities are Jeſs pardon- 
able in the men than in the ladies. 


EXPRESSION. 


The abſurd idea fo generally and induſ- 
triouſly circulated, that Epwin was a 
ſcenic buffoon, ſcarcely deſerves the honor 
of being ſeriouſly reſiſted---ir originated in 
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envy, and has been ſupported by malig- 
nity---T will affirm in the teeth of the critical 
world, that his geſticulation was always con- 
ſonant to the character he aſſumed, and 
when it appeared extravagant or violent to 
the viſian of the vulgar z like the writhings 
of Laacoon, it was an event juſtified by cor- 
reſpondent circumſtances. 


Epwix was one of thoſe ſingularly en- 
dowed beings, whoſe exertions could not. 
be meaſured by the ſcale of a mathematician, 
or the compaſſes of rigidity---his mind, 
uke the ſun, added beauties to the object on 
which its operations were directed, and 
where he was denied the opportunity of 
creating, he. invariably illumed. — 


Thoſe ſuperb emotions which play about 


che ſoul, and iſſue from the proud con- 
ſeiouſneſs of poſſeſſing qualifications ſu- 
perior to the common orders of humanity, 
are not unfrequently dangerous to-the poſ- 
ſeſſor-unleſs t che tumultuous fervor is 


qualified 
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is qualified by the lenitives of philoſophy 
The animal then is not unlike a bark, where 
the canvaſs is too potent for the helm, and 
drives the veſſel where the element is un. 
propitious - this obſeryation is not wholly. 
unappoſite to EDbwI x- A loſty ſenſe of, 
profeſſional dignity abſorbed the milder 
influence of ſocial rectitude, and his vanity 
uſurped the dominion of; his underſtand- 


ing Genius, ſaid an elegant nobleman, is 


allied to a warm and inflammable conſtitu- 
tion, delicacy of taſte to calmneſs. Henee 
it is common to find genius in one. ho is 4 
prey to every paſſion; but ſeldom: delicacy 
of taſte - upon à man poſſEſſed of that 
bleſſing, the moral duties, no leſs than the 
fine arts, make a deep impreſſion 1 
counterbalance che irregularities of deſide. 


<b> * 


I was preſent a at the. . T 3 
in the ſummer of 1788, when Epwin, per- 


formed the part of PEEYIN G Tom in ſuch a 
maſterly ſtyle, as in all probability will 
never be ſeen again His geſticulation in 
the ſcene relative to the proceſſion of Lady 
Codiver, was moſt wonderful-he was mere- 

Vol. II. C 
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tricious without crimſoning the cheek of 
modeſty— The varied workings of his 
imagination from the firſt engendering of 
his curioſity to the voluptuous burſt of talk 


of à coronation was an inſtance of a con- 


ception as perfect, and of execution as fitly 
managed as GaRRick himſelf could exhibit, 
in the zenith of his fame, when his powers 
triumphed: over all competition—yet not- 
withſtanding that blaze of excellence, that 
union of art and effect, a gentleman who ſat 
near me, had the temerity to inſinuate 
that the vaſt applauſe, which accompanied 
Evpwin in this ſcene, was not due from a 


diſcerning public to a ludicrous buffoon— 


I obſerved with ſome degree of acrimony, 
that I thought his infidelity, went even 
beyond that of the antient ſophiſter who 
denied motion, and that he would not be 
convinced of his error though I walked in 
his preſence, 


His Sir Hun Evans in the Merry 
Wives of Windſor—Fxancis in the Second 
part of Henry the Fourtb—Bul Lock in the 
TOO Officer Ja ACOB in the Chapter of 
7 Accidents 
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Accidents=—Grreaoky GuBBins in the 
Battle of Hexham—Linco in the Agreeable 
Surpriſe, and LazZARILLO in the Barber of 
Seville, were maſter pieces of the Art—in 
the latter part of his engagement at Bath, 
be played Sir PzTzR TEAZLE in he School 
1 Veg Scandal“ ſo well that it was generally 
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Why 
* THoUGHTs on the School for SCANDAL. | 


If the comedies of Cox REVE, did not rack him 
with remorſe in his laſt moments,” ſays a noble critic, 
ge muſt have been loſt to all ſenſe of virtue,” now 1 
will take the liberty of adding, that if Mr. SyzrzIDAN 
never felt compunction, if not ſorrow, for producing the 
# Comedy of the School! for Scandal, he has been more em- 
brazened by habit than any man ſhould be, who wiſhes 
to exiſt in the univerſe obedient to the beheſt of the de- 
| calogue, and a promoter of the beautiful u n of 
ſociety. 


3 When a young man of faſhion is 8 from the 
ſeverities of the ſchool, or a beardleſs artiſan, from the 
3 obligations of his indenture, they equally ſcud to the 
1 heatre as the emporium of pleaſure, and the mirror of 
| manners their minds are then ductile, and their 
3 onceptions ruinouſly ardent—knowing ' not preciſely 
what is right or wrong, they have not the ability to judge 
for themſelves, but believe that deed to be moſt 

4 cellent, which en receives the moſt applauſe. 1 | 
1 2 8 
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Why we are, or are not pleaſed, has not 
been properly alcertaiged>—fn many in- 


1 1 64 ſtances, 


As theſe be Nö unqueſiionably true, it is the 
incumbent duty of ſuch capacious minded men, as Mr. 
SHERIDAN to depict the progreſs of human nature with 
delicate caution, and endeavour to. cheat a young gener- 
ation into an idęa, that men are better than they really 
are, inſtead of throwing the facinations of wit and 
pleaſantry about actions, which ſhould only be repreſented 
to excite abhorrence, and eſtabliſh our antipathies to 


guilt. 

In this diminutive anatomy of the Comedy in queſtion, 
T have no defire to be faſtidious -The force of example 1s 
fo apparent, that this ſtricture requires no apology—thke. 


amiableneſs and ſeeming gallantry of Machrark, has 


brought many to the gallows, and I have no doubt but 
the gay captivations of CHARLEs has brought many to. 
the Gazette—though obſervation has taught me to con- 
fider a young ſaint as a ſuſpicious character, I believe a 
eenfirmed profligate to be more dangerous—The firſt 
generally becomes an object of contempt, but the un- 
profitable iſſue is only attached to himſelf —The con- 
ſequences of profligacy are more ſerious, with the callow 
part of the ſpecies, to appear a rake, is to appear ſeduc- 


ruin. 


I have my EW that we ſhall be anſwerable in 
futurity for our temporal errors, not according to their 
letter, but their ſpirit, and that the peccadillo of a peaſant 


mall be forgiyen, when the ſlichteſt ĩuroad upon worth in a 
bie 43 


tive, and the end of improper ſeduction i is irremediable 4 
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| ſtances, our bliſs ſeems independant of our 


on agency—More felicity is derived from 


the 


5 ſage ſhall not—If I am not a falſe prophet, Mr. Sn ERIDAN 


and his aſſociates may dread a reprimand more awful than 


| WARREN HASTINGS from the puppet ſheav of legiſlation | 


To ſtrengthen the bulwarks, which Cuſtom has raiſed 


| againk the introduction of Debauchery, ſhould be the 
labour of every wiſe and good man; but to diminiſh or 
remove theſe barriers is the toil of an enemy to our well 
being 


Though this Comedy certainly poſſeſſes 5 great portion 
of merit, conſiſtency and probability are not preſerved in 


8 the conſtruction of the Plot; it cannot be ſuppoſed that 


any man in the full enjoyment of his ſenſes, would 
look with fo unſcrutinizing an eye upon the enormities of 


& CHARLES, as SIR OLIVER is made to do in the play: If we 


may judge by the effect of common events, SIX OLIVER 


ought to be portrayed as expreſſing the higheſt reſent- 


ment againſt his nephew for his atrocious abuſe of time 
and fortune, and the more particularly as he is previouſly 
taught by Sir PeTzx TEAZLE, to conſider him as the firſt 
of human proſligates, and his perſonal diſcovery of his 


exceſſes afterwards in company with Moss more than 


wo 
age 


— 
. 
* 
«3 
* 


equal the unfavourable repreſentations of his guardian, 
yet all theſe circumſtances that would naturally create 


| diſguſt in the boſom of a prudent man, are ſuppoſed to 


be obliterated by the immaterial circumſtance of not 


7 dppoſing of his uncle's portrait—SiR OLIVER muſt be 
$ 


exceedingly biafſed by ſelf love, to permit ſuch a trifling 
ſacrifice to his vanity, to outweigh an aggregate of vices; 
Jt. Ch I ſhould 
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the force of habit than nature—our edu- 
cation remodulates the tones of our organs— 


the 


/ 


T ſhould not have made ſuch a remark in this part of the 
eſſay, if it was not for the purpoſe of proving that every 
time the SCHOOL for SCANDAL is performed, many un- 
thinking blockheads have their ſcandalous purſuits 


_ Juftified in their own opinion, by the happy conſequences 
Phat attend the immorality of CHARLES; and ridicuouſly 


imagine that their relations will copy the example of 
Six OL1vER, in permitting the ll-direted eftuſſions of 
generofity, to counterbalance the want of every, other 
ſocial virtue, that ſhould dignify the human heart—there 
is another incident likewiſe of a very deſtructive nature, 
to the happineſs of both ſexes; Maria is introduced in 
the piece as having a ſtrong predilection in favor of 
CHARLES, in direct oppoſition to the advice and recom- 
mendation of her Guardian, whom ſhe believes ought to 
govern her with the delegated right of a parent ; and this 
rebellion againſt Six PETER's withes, ariſes totally from 
her contemplation of CHARLES's unwarrantable practices, 
and whom we are led to believe ſhe regards moſt affec- 
tionately in conſequence of that contemplation—To bring 
a young Lady upon the Stage of elegant manners, and 
ſuppoſed probity of mind, in order to prove that ſhe can 
be only captivated with licentiouſneſs, is giving a publie 
inſtance of female depravity, which I hope for the honor 
of the ſex does nat exiſt in nature, but eſpecially uncor- 
rupted nature, as in this ſtate we muſt believe MARIA to 


be one of the firſt cauſes of female proftitution, is that 


horrid idea, which is univerſally prevalent among men, 
that the beautiful part of our ſpecies, look with a favor- 
able 


( 23 ) 
the perfumes of vegetation convey delight, 
and delight is the offspring of thought, yer 
we 


able eye upon men of unlimited gallantry ; it is the 
nouriſhing of ſuch an idea, . that impels many a cox- 
comb to make his ruinous addreſſes to a lady in the firſt 
inſtance, who would not have dared to tread upon the 
precincts of her chaſtity, if he had not been encouraged to 
the infamous trial by attractive examples, ſimilar in their 
vicious points to CHARLES SURFACE. 


I recoll=e& being at the performance of this Comedy, on 
the very evening when I firſt read the King's proclamation 
againſt the progreſs cf immorality, and was not a little 
ſurpriſed that the Legiſlature ſhould tolerate an exhibition 
ſo deſtructive of the material principles of that official 
mandate; but that aſtoniſhment was partly done away, 
when I recollected that the author was himſelf a LEcrs- 
LATOR ! remarkable for his exemplary life, and a vehe- 
ment corrector of the manners of ſome of our beſt 
chief Governors in India ! 


The broad attack upon matrimony is equally reprehen- 
fible; on this particular point, the author ſeems to have 
exhauſted all his ſtock of irony and ridicule, and every 
character in the piece, comes forward high primed and 
pregnant with ſome bitter and unprofitable remark to 
undermine the glory of the nuptial union—SirR PRTIX 
as ſpeaking from experience, repreſents his uneaſineſs 
as torments not to be endured, and Sik OrLiver hears 
his complaints without amazement, from an idea that 
ſuch complaints are inſeparable from the ſtate—Lapy 
TEazLE ſtrengthens the abhorrence of the male part of 


C 4 Abe 
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we cannot conceive the flavor of a roſe to 
exiſt in the mind! 
There 


the audience to the hymeneal inſſuence, by the following 
immediate and groſs declaration, which ſhe delivers to 
her huſband on her firſt entrance—at the beginning of the 
ſecond act. 


ce Very well, Sir PETER, you may bear it or not, juſt 
as you pleaſe; but ] knew that I ought to have my own 
way in every thing, and what's more, I will,” 


Was this expreſſion put into the mouth of a ſingular or 
eccentric perſonage, the author might plead in extenua- 
tion of this outrage to the general good, that the ſenti- 
ment was only peculiar to a particular character; but this 
is by no means the caſe, as the language of every perſon 
in the piece is of the ſame repulſive complexion—I felt 
myſelf more zealous to expoſe theſc ſerious offences to 
virtue in the comedy under diſcuſſion, from a thorough 
and well grounded knowledge, that the ſtage, under pro- 
per management, might be converted into the beſt poſ- 
fible ſchool of morality; and who can wonder that ſo 
noble an inftitution has ſo many formidable opponents 
among the moſt diſcerning of mankind, when its exam- 
ples are ſo baſe, and its licentiouſneſs ſo unreſtricted! 


Though it is very neceffery, that the governors of our 
metropolitan theatres, (and bleſſed governors they are, 
heaven knows !) ſhould attend to the fluctuations of public 
taſte, in order to amuſe their pattons, and make the under 
taking advantageous to themſclves, yet there is one point » 

W | | which 
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There are theatric performers in exiſ- 
tence, and ſome among them above medi- 
deri, 


which policy ſhould direct them ever to have in view, I 
mean a due regard for the intereſts of morality, for how- 
ever the inconſtant diſpoſitions of ſociety may vary to 
other purſuits, I hope, and truſt there is but one opinfon 
relative to the neceſſity of prolonging the exiſtence of 
virtue as much as poſſible, at leaſt the great and good will 
always war on her fide, and the wiſhes of the great and 
good. hu] be fulfilled 


To all the comic writers of the age, I beg leave to re- 
eommend Hoc AR TH as an example, and although he was 
a painter, ſuch a recommendation is warranted by expe- 
rience; When HoGarTH delineated the abſurdities of 
ſocial life, the palpable intention upon the face of his 
performance, was, a zealons defire to laugh vice and 
folly out of countenance: hence the praiſes of obſervation 
that accompany his name; for while one half of the 
world are laughing at the ſatiric donations of his pencil, 
the other are ſubliming his memory by the application of 
the words, MoRALisT and REFORMER of HUMAN 
MANNERS— 


* 


At the commencement of the fourth act of the School 
for SCANDAL, Mr. SHERIDAN has made his favourite 
hero deliver a ſentiment, for which no doubt, all the 
commercial parts of the kingdom are much indebted to 
him, the declaration is faſhioned as follows ; 


CARELESS 


(26 ) 
ocrity, who think Epwin's bold and origi- 
nal manner of colouring upon ſome occa - 
ſions, 


CARELESS is repreſented as giving advice to his boſom 
friend CHARLES, after the latter has received the timely 
ſupply of money from his uncle in a feigned character 


CARELESS—** Hark'ye CHARLES, don't let that fellow 
(meaning honeſt RowLEeyY) make you part with any of 
that money to diſcharge muſt y old debts. Tradeſmen, you 
know, are the moſt z7pertinent people in the world.“ 


To which philanthropic piece of advice the ductile and 
all-emblazoned CHARLES makes the following reply. 


CHARLES—** True, CARELESS, and paying tbem you 
know, would only be encouraging them.“ 


This is a blow at common hone/ig with a vengeance ! 


Tn a ſucceeding ſcene of the ſame act, the following 
colloquy enſues between CHARLES and his humble mo- 
nitor ROWLEY. 


CHARLES—*® But come, I have no time for Hing 
Here take this bill and get it changed, and carry a hundred 
pounds to poor Stanley, or we ſhall have ſomebody call 
that has a better right to it.” 


 RowLEv—" Ah Sir, I wiſh you would remember, the 
proverb“ | 


CHARLES. 


(27 ) 
ſions was capitally improper and fatal to 
truth In this deſcription of perſons, I may 

hs juſtly 


CnaRxLES—“ Be j uſt before you are generomu Why fo 1 
would if I could: but juſtice is an old, damned, hobbling 
beldam, and I can't get her to keep pace with generoſity 
for the ſoul of me 


Who can marvel at the numerous inſtances of bank- 
ruptcy, which conſtantly ſully the face of the Gazette, 
when ſuch faſcinating enticements to profligacy are held 
out upon the ſtage, which has been long confidered as 
« the abſtract and brief chronicle of the times Thus 
is the all-accompliſhed, though contaminated CHARLES, 
exhibited at the theatre, to encourage every faſhionable 
_ friſky-whiiky ſemblance of a man, to forego the antient 
principle of honeſty and ſobriety, and led even to ima- 


gine the offence meritorious, by the eventual ſucceſs of 
the ſcenic example— | 


If this ſolicitude on my part for the eſtabliſhment of ſo- 
cial probity, ſhould appear as futile, I would beg permiſ- 
ſion to aſk this ſimple queſtion, why does every well-minded 
and reflecting parent, and every circumſpective maſter, 
enjoin the youth to whom they are attached by love or 
duty, to ſee the Tragedy of GEORGE BARNWELL? The 
queſtion is ſelf-anſwered, it is with an earneſt deſire that 
they may profit by the influence of example It is that they 
may be taught to believe, that the end of a diſhonorable 
- courſe of life is a ſhameful death---That whoever violates 
the hallowed ĩujunctions of the commandments will not be 
ſuffered by the unerring hand of God to violate them with 


im- 
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zaftly introduce Mr. Jonx Krußrr, who 
appears to me, to value himſelf two much 
5 on 


impunity And that immortal bard whoſe works illuſtrate 


our ſtage and illuminate our en, has expreſsly de- 
clared, 


- I have heard, 

That guilty creatures ſitting at a play, 
Ilave by the very cunning of the ſcene, 
Been ſtruck ſo to the ſoul, that preſently, 
They have proclaimed their malefactions.“ 


This quotatiou will entirely overthrow the following 
remark made by the noble Critic, alluded to in the begin- 
ning of this work--- that language is the moſt compre- 
henſive vehicle for communicating emotions.“ On this 
theme I differ from his lordſhip entirely, and am con- 
vinced that dramatic action, is infinitely more powerfull, 
and has ſo complete an aſcendancy over the human ima- 


gination, that we frequently loſe ſight of the well wrought 


fiction altogether, and warmly participate in the good 
or ill tranſactions of the ſcene, even to a degree of mad- 
ening enthufiaſm---admitting this, how highly inſtrumen- 
tal might dramatic repreſentations be made to prune the 


excreſcences of national vice, and uphold the miniſtry 


of virtue, and in proportion as the meaus of doing good may 
be embraced by our dramatiſt, is Mr. SnERID AN culpable, 


m not ſeizing ſo enviable an opportunity 


IE 
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on doing littleneſſes well—In ranſacking hea- 
ven 54 _ to find out what he calls ae 
N 


If we may judge of cauſes by effeR, theſe are the glo- 
nous days of libertiniſm, when ſorrow for the commiſſion 
of fins is expunged from the heart, and men may be infa- 
mously unawed by theterrors of reſponſibility ; what other 
idea can we poſſibly entertain, when ſuch reitcrated ap- 
plauſe is conſtantly beſtowed upon the ſcenic Irregulart- 
ties of CHARLES SURFACE ; the neceſſity of amendment 
in a young man of looſe conduct, is totally abrogated by 
the following nervous, and | comforting ſentiment e 
Sin OLiver! 


« Odds 1 life, Six PETER, T hate to ſee prudence 
clinging to the green ſuckers of youth ; *tis like ivy round 
the ſaplin, and ſpoils the growth ol the tree.“ 


Bravo old Noll Epicurus could not have Gid more 
in ſo few werds—Yet this Sis OLIVER, who is © out- 
rageouſly vindictive to poor Prudence, we underſtand 
from the dialogue of the Comedy, to be one of the beſt 
men in the World, nay he even preſumes to hint as muck 
himſelf, when he mentions his deceaſed brother to 
ROWLENY.“ . 

« When J was at his years Maſter RowLEV (ſpeaking 
of Charles) egad, neither my brother nor I were very pru- 
dent youths,. and yet, I believe, you have not ſeen many - 
better men than your old maſter was.“ 


Thus 


( 390 ) 
readings, to enable him to proſecute his 
ka ambition—to ſuch men the godlike 
properties 


Thus may the riſing generation meet the age of man- 
hood unſhackled by any of thoſe ridiculous prejudices 
which were wont to cleave to the boſoms of our fore- 


fathers ; and the callow offspring of our nobility ſhall be 


accompanied even to the very threſhold of the ſenate ; by 
voluptuouſneſs, riot and diſſipation------ 


Yet with great deference to 81x OL1ves's opinion, or 


rather to Mr. SHERIDAN's eccentricities of mind, I cannot 
avoid thinking, that prudence is a lady of ſome eſtimation, 


and although her ſociety may be infectious, I doubt much 


if that infection is unprofitable---I verily believe that the 
majority of the author's friends, never had an exceſſive 
penchant for the ſcandalized nymph, ſtill even that weight 
of reſpectable authority cannot induce me to think, ſhe is 
ſuch a ſhocking wench, as Mr. SHERi1DaAN would 
make us believe | 


Every public writer or orator, who endeavours to ſepa- 
rate criminality from contrition, however witty or ex- 
cellent in its kind the exertion may be, is an enemy to 
human felicity, and a deceiver to his God, inaſmuch as he 
exerciſes his pre-agency, and mental endowments for the 


ſuppreſſion of that cauſe, he was deſigned to maintain 


Were the immoralties of CHARLES counterated by 
accompanying apologies, I ſhould not be ſuch a foe to his 


8 


local 
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properties of combining events and making 
2 whole beautiful are denied—ſuch only 
; look 


local glory—Like the irregularities of a certain i/Iu/riows 
young gentleman which create both pain and pleaſure--- 
Pain, that he ſhould be in any ſenſe erroneous, and plea- 
ure, on beholding in the midft of his juvenile exceſſes, 
luminous traits of greatneſs and goodneſs, beautifully 
preſaging a life of honor !---To be good, and to ſeeni 
fo, are diſtint qualifications---The firſt, is the reſult 
of innate worth---the other, the firſt agent of perdition. 


In the interview between Lady TEAZLE and JOSEPH 
SURFACE in his library, this wholeſome converſation 
takes place, upon the Lady's declaring; that Sir PETER's 
jealous diſpoſition is almoſt ſufficient to juſtify her in an 
act of connubial infidelity, 


JostP—* Certainly my Lady, for when a huſband 
grows ſuſpicious, and withdraws his confidence from his 
wife, it then becomes part of her duty, to endeavour to 
outwit him; you owe it to the natural privilege of your 
Tex.” | 


Lady TEAZLE---<© Indeed!“ 


Joe ETH-“ Oh yes; for your huſband ſhould never be 
deceived in you, and you ought to be frail in compliment 
to his diſcernment.“ 


For 


—_ 
look great when annexed to diminutive ob- 
jects, like an ordinary ſhip among Indian 
canoes 


before 


For the influence of this ſcene, and the convenient 
doctrine it contains to furniſh married ladies with an 
apology to themſelves, as well as their huſbands, for 2 
breach of that ly obligation called a marriage vow, no 
doubt the tenants of Doctors Commons are indebted to 
Mr. SHERIDAN, the poaching of gallantry upon the for- 
bidden manors of matrimony: would in all probability 
ceaſe, and wedded females become chaſte and ridiculous, 
if it was not for ſuch occafional covers of excuſe belng ex- 
hibited, for the game to retire in, when hard preſſed by 
the rude tongue of authority, | 


In this act, there is an egregious and unpardonable ſole- 
ciſm in action—Mr. SHERIDAN, has made JosEPH de- 
clare to Sir PETER, that his principal reaſon for aſſixing 
the ſcreen in that poſition was, to prevent a curious lady, 
who lived oppoſite, from being acquainted with the per- 
ſons of nis viſitors---Yet five minutes before, he hides 
LADY TEAZLE behind it, though the cloſet, in which he 
Puſhes Sir PETER was then unoccupied ! by this manceu- 
vre the lady muſt be evidently expoſed. 


Aſter a ſucceſſion df trifling incidents, the piece 
concludes with the union of CHARLES and Mazia ; 
---In a previous ſcene JOSEPH is compelled to retire 
with ſhame, which is engendered from a variety of 
incongruous and unnatural circumſtances, ſtrangely hud- 
glcd together, for the mere purpoſe of rendering JOSEPH 


all 


(68-3 
The meaneſt ſculptor in th” ZEmilian ſquare, 
Can imitate in braſs the nalis, and hair: 
Expert in trifles, and a cunning fool, 
Able t* expreſs the parts, but not diſpoſe the whole. 


Before his mortality was abridged, his 
characters were partially diſtributed—At 
Covent Garden theatre, BrRNARD and 
BLANCHARD, took the lead as his ſubſti- 
tutes until the arrival of WiLsox from 
Edinburgh—Since that period Mr. Mun- 
DEN was engaged, from the Newcaſtle 
theatre, for the avowed purpoſe of being his 
principal ſucceſſor, huw far he has fucceed- 
ed, Charity forbids me to notice—As we 


an object of deteſtation to the audience, though moſt aſ- 
ſuredly, when the merits and demerits of the rwo brothers 
are duly conſidered, it muſt appear to every one, that 


notwithſtanding CHARLES is ſo highly favoured by the 


author of the comed:, as to make every member in it 
pre-diſpoſed to look with an eye of charity, if not ſatis- 
faction upon his enormities, yet JoSEPH is the leſs dan- 
gerous' precedent for ſociety ; for though it muſt be ac- 
knowledged, that he is a villain of the firſt order, he bas 
the grace to throw a veil of decency over the deformity of 


3 his puriuits, and ſurely ſuch an example, muſt be leſs 


pernicious, than him who openly triumphs, even when 


XX <ngulphed in the vortex of diſhonor. 


Vor. II. D live 


LI): 
live in an epoch of rare modeſty, when ſuch 
individuals as Monnrx c can ruſh forward 
as the. repreſentative _ of an "'Epwi, I fhall 
not be highly amazed to behold Sir Jzrrery 


Donsrax in the ſeat of legiſlation, or Evan 


Nxrrax in Saint Stephen's chipel!— 


The Denizens of Rome were not more 


juſtifiable in their labours to preſerve their 
palladium, than the Manager of the Hay- 


- 


market theatre to retain ED wix's ability 
his preſence chere, like the red croſs to the 
Cruſaders, invigorated the general body— 
Succeſs was ſubordinate to his movements, 
and Laughter, journied in his train, like a. | 
liege fubject to the ſcenic monarch of the | 


| paſhions |\—The horrors of the deſolation 


occaſioned by his death, have been in ſome 


- meaſure ſuſpended there by the promiſing 


eſſays of the Younger, Bauvierzs, whoſe l 
. merits, are hourly expanding by the kind 1 
beam of popular encouragement, as the tu- 
lip unfolds its latent beauties to the Wor ; 


* — 
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Deſtined as we are, to combat the viciſſi- 
ftudes incidental to a frail being, when our 

knowledge of the cauſe of inſelicity becomes 

ſtrong in proportion as our powers to reſiſt 
the ett diminiſhes; we cannot but lament, 
when the diſpenſations of fate ſnatches an 
inſtrument from our viſion, whoſe appear- 
ance begot gladneſs, and whoſe exertions 
arreſted ſorrow The gift of laughter, pe- 

. Culiar to humanity, was interwoven in our 

orginization, to operate as a timely antidote 

to the preſſure of thoſe. cares, which would 
he otherwiſe intolerant Man is a iſille 

4 animal, who if matured in 4 deſart, among 
beaſts would laugb although he could not 

- blage of ideas ruſi from che. fancy upon the 

underſtanding it agitates the more refined 


= *. — 
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— 


8g nerves—quickens the zide, of the , pulſes — 
- Y - communicates an unuſual impulſe to the 
l 


breath, and produces that agreeaþly:;diver- 
ſified convulſion, called laughter! 


1 One of Epwin's beſt dramatic morceaus, 
vas Bemitt in tbe: Sen in Lat. Let when 
ed f chat part as firſt, ſent, him, he gguld. got 

22 5 2 com- 


( 3b ) 
comprehend the author's intention, and 
wiſhed to relinquiſh it aftogether !—but no 
man is a proper judge -f the extent of his 
on cipabilty, and an after leſs then any. 
He often beholds the objeft, through a falle 
medium, and wanders with his choice where 

che judgment is affrighted ! 


ATTITUDE. 


In the ſelection of kis attitudes, Eowns 
uſed more difcrnmnation than the world 
wouldreadily imagire Before he repreſented 
2 novel part on the ſtage, he practiſed before 
a glaſs, and made choice of that poſitian, 
which he ſuppoſed had moſt captivation—- 
IT prefered him with Mr. Boxzuny's excel- 
lent curicature of the long minurt, and he 
was fo pleaſed with the ludicrous variations 


of adopted grace in the different characters, 


that he pinned it in his ſtudy, and frequently 
marſhalled his ſcenic demeanour from the 
graphic example— | 


og The proper adjuſtment of attitude, fhould 
be conſidered as one of che primary ſtu- 
. 2 dies 
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3 90 þ 
des of 2 dramatic performer—its appſica- 
tion being; more inſtantancous. than fem 
ment, it naturally; creates à prejuchet in the 
mind, before the judgment can liſten to the 
tenor of the culloquy that air of ſnvoluy 
which character iſes 2 frenchman, would be 
injurious if annexed to a Holhander; and the 
kabirs of repoſe in a Sptantard or Neapolitan, 
would be ireconc ile able to the couchant 
manners of the Turk, 


PAS e of beauty, is not 2 
cantemptible ſchool of grace, though notpre- 
ciſely of truth Nothing can be beautiful in 
nature which is not curved, and a per pendi- 
cular appears monttrous, in ary other aſ- 
ab than the habits of a Quaker — 


Of all the actors 1 Wen e 
countries, the Actors of Britain ſcern to poſ- 
ſeſs the leaſt knowledge, of what may be 
produced by the regulation of the arms 
To move the arms gracefully, ſhould not 
be the laſt or leaſt part of a gentleman's 
education, and I the more inſiſt upon this, 
283 D 3 * 
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(* 
as aukwardneſs has more influence upon thoſe 


members than any other do not know that 


the french rules for ſo6ial motion were ever 
engraved, hut if they have been, E am certain 
that to copy them, would be highly conducive 
to the 1 enn. of our ſage perſonages— 


Thoſe habe; who have aſſumed Ep- 
wix's favourite theatric characters, have ap- 
peared to me, like ſo many imperfe& ſtudents 
in the vatican, copying the tablets of the di- 
vine Rafaelle—They pteſerit an incomplete, 
ſomething which has in a faint degree, a 
ſemblance of the fine original, and may be 
ſatisfactory to vulgar obſervation—But all 
the latent graces—the ſublime ſpirit, and the 
delicacy of contour — the critical eye ſearches 
after in vain— The beams of glory which 
_ e to contemplate the groſs body, 
without the accuſtgmed refulgence But 
lackily for human preſumption, this is an age, 


2 


( 39 
” which bliſsfully receives 5} 8 for bullion, and 
4 extravagance for truth! * 


Music oy” 


The State of Muſic in this 1 
appears to me, 1 he amazing 
pav Onage ee to its numerous Pro- 


x 3 Like the Reverend Mr. P » who has di mac an 
f 4 | art, of which the old maſters of the Grecian, Italian and 
1 Flemiſh ſchools were entirely ignorant; that is, making hiſto- 
= rical paintings ineſtimable, independant ofthe knowledge of 
myology or ofteology! This fingullareccteſiaftic became firft 
noticeable, by painting young virgins in bed half naked,ts 
adorn the chapels of Lord G—, togivethe worthy peer, ſome 
idea of truth in the moments of adoration——Within theſe 
| few years, the imagination of the artiſt has been reilluminat 
ed -be has acquired the marvellous powers of dealing 
in immortality. Vends on apatbeofis for ten guineas a head, 
and places the whole family of a ſcoundrel, in the empy- 
rean, with as much facility, as the third GEORGE creates 
a city Knight though to ſpeak plainly, he his not a pro- 
per conception of the beatified---his angels ſeem co- 
pied from the accommodating nymphs of Kings Place 
wg. 1s: Qheruin,, Tram. eee 
e. | f 


I am intebted for this critique, on EDwWIx's mufical 
powers, to one of the firſt profeſſional 92— in this 
n. 135 | & 
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ful, was melodious and pleaſant, of which 
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ſeſſors, in no very _y has eds of 


honour. 


The BRTTIsH Nariox, like the FRENCH, 
has no decided Muſical Character The 
noble harmonies of the old Maſters are 
neglected and forgotten, and an unmeaning 
melody, with neither originality nor ex- 
preſſion, runs through us like a flame, from 
the higher ranks to the loweſt. : 


Dr. Burney, I think, remarks, that in 
Italy, the common people are accuſtomed to 
fing in parts, and their whole Souls are 
ſent forth in the delightful uniſons of ſcien - 
tific compoſition—Here, any ſenſeleſs vul- 
garity about a Waterman, or a Jack Tar, a 
Cherofee or a Cherub, ſets us all a . 


Epwix had a hich tenor voice, ſome- 
what Deg on.the contre-tenor. 


His ear was perfectly juſt, inſomuch, 
that I never heard him ſing out of tune. 


The tone of his voice, though very power- 


he 


( 41 ) 
he had ſo much command, that he was 
| ninety” heard, and particularly once, 
when the orcheſtra played. with their full 
force, which he often . requeſted, perhaps 
in order to ſhew the feng of his nee. 


® 
. 8 
— 8 * 
— — - a 4 


His articulation 7 n in * paſ- 
ſages, was almoſt beyond conception he 
would frequently, when, a ſong was encored, 
repeat it ſo faſt (and yet perfect), that the 
band could with PEE he 10 with 
him.— +: 2 25 

He performed tolerably, well on the vio- 
lin, and the harpſicord, and his knowledge 
of muſick was of ſo much uſe to him, that it 
placed him far above his predeceiſors in the 
burletta ſtyle of ſinging ! 


He would often play tricks with the 
orcheſtra, ſometimes beginning much faſter 
than he ought, at other times leaving them 
to themſelves for whole bars together ; but 

this wantonneſs never diſtreſſed the band, 
they knew they could depend on him in 
any emergency, and ruſting to his know- 


ledge, 


ed 
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ledge, were ſure that he wauld finally re- 
cover himielf, and get hame fafe at thy 
concluſion | | 


- 4 thought him at firſt, whimſical and 
capricious—but when I knew him better, I 
generally found him right in his ideas—the 
hints and pauſes, that he often ſuggeſted to 
the compoſer, were often well fou nded, 


and generally proved his pong much 
good { ſenſe. | A | 

He day ever rehearſed | his 1 al 
be was perfect, and then he tried them in 


various ways, till he had hit upon che 
effect he laboured to produce. Lak 


He was, on the whole, the bes burletta 
finger I ever heard!“ 


Raaba 


* The eſſect of muſick on the ſenſes was oddly and 


Taraf verified, during the late mourning for the 4 


Dort of CUMBERLAND: A taylor, had a great number 
of black ſuits, which were to be finiſhed in a very fhort 
ſpace of time—among his workmen, there was a fellow 
who was always finging Rule Britannia, and the reſt of the 
jonrneymen joined in the chorus The taylor made his 
obſervations, and found that the low time of the tune 
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READING. 


As to give advice unaſked 1s next door ta 
9 being impertinent—L neyer voluntarily in- : 
terfeted in the reduction of any of his mate- 
rial prejudices — Whoever continues the 

XZ purſuit of wrong, eventually meets a moni- 

tor whoſe ſuggeſtions cannot. be reſiſted; 

1 though to reſiſt them were tantamount ta 
preſervation the draughts that obſtinacy 
4 adminiſters cannot be ſalubrious the taſte 

is bitter, and the effect unwholſome ! 


. ſo powerſully adminiſtered to the 
hilarity 'of ſociety, and proved a reſource 
ſo certain, on all occaſions, of ſuſpending 
in the eve, the acquired - ſorrows of the 
morn, that the lamentations of his admirers 
2X will only ceaſe with their recollection— 
XZ Whoever contributes to the reduction of 


retarded the work, in conſequence, he engaged a blind 
fiddler, and placing him near the workſhop, made him 
play conſtantly the lively tune of Nancy Daatzſon. The 
deſign had the proper effect the taylors elbows moved 
obedient to the meledy, and the cloaths were ſent home 
Within the preſcribed period. 

human 


(Ce 
hurrram woe is aſſuredly entitled ts ear beſt 
rewards.* 


The chafing inftuence of his education 
and progreſs, prevented his being a claim- 


ant for any character marked by magnani- 


mity—the habits of dignity may be reduced 
eccaſianally to the ſcale of vulgarity, bur the 


imprefſions of plebianiſm never can be 


effectually cleved to aflivalare wht true 
grandeur, F 
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f le [4 'S I: 3 Pers oY Firs age} 
T hoſe vivacious tricks of action, which 


have been ſtolen from his bright example 


T his fucceſſbex, have not. an n equal S 


* The Reverend Joux Westey is now in hiseighty- 


ninthyear,andT cannot ,under the guidance af liberakty, re- 


fuſe him this ꝑublie teſt imony of my reſpeci for his good- 
neſs—He receives many thouſands annually from his 
fpiritual labours but de diſtributes thoſe thouſands i z 


manner, which ſhould make the forehead redden under 


every mitre in Chriſtendoin—he gives every fhilling lite- 
rally to the pacr-—He reclaims the atracious, and upholds 
the feeble am not one of his theologic diſciples, and if 
JL retain my preſent ideas, never ſhall; yet the indeviduat 
who labaurs to erect 2 temple to picty upon. the aſhes 


of .ſocial turpitude, deferves my ſupport, though I may 


not altogether approve of his order ct architecture. 


vpon 


( a3 ) 


1 | pon the multitude, as when ſported by the 
4 | original—I.oz Core has faid wiſely. 
7 nullum elemeutum ix ſuo proprio loco ef grave. 


To be an imitator is to be fittle better 
than à diminutive thief, and to be a thief in 


any ſhape cannot be recommendatory. 


Perhaps it is not generally underſtood, 
that he valied himſcHK upon his reading; 
he had ſtudied the art of vocal inflexion, 
more than the majority ef his cotemporaries 
—he knew the compaſs of his own voice, 
and was deeply acquainted with all its 
tones 


That we may have a clearer idea of che 
power of pathetic eloquence, ſays a great 
Maſter of the ſubject, we ſhould take a gene- 


ral view of the tones of the paſſions inde- 
pendem of articulate ſaunds. Here an 
-undounded field opens to our inveſtigation. 


We find that nature, all-wiſe, all-bour- 
deous nature, has given to every animal 
capable of producing ſounds, a power of 


1 thoſe found according to its feel - 


ET 


ings 
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ings and I, For inſtance, how dif 
ferent is the voice of the houſhold dog, 
when he fawns upon his maſter, and when . 
he ſnarls at a ſtranger !—How ſweetly me- 
-odious. are the tones of the bird, when ſhe 
warbles her ſenſations of tenderneſs! but no 
fooner does ſhe. find her neſt plundered, 
and her young ones gone, than her notes 
are changed they become plaintive, feeble , x 5 
and 1nterrupted—on the lonely bough ſne 
mourns her loſs, -and 


- at every dying fall, 
Takes up again her lamentable ſtrait 
af winding woe. 


In ſhort, we find that in every ſpecies of | I 
animals, the cries of hunger, pain, glad- | f a 
neſs, courage, fear and every other ſenſation, 3 
are all diſtinct from each other! 9 


Had Epwix ſurvived his malady, it was 


his intention to have demanded twenty 
pounds per week from Mr. Hax RIs, and 


if che requeſt had not been fulfilled, he 
would have delive: ed a comic and ſerious 
lecture in the metropolis He had made an 
engagement with me to write and compile 

the 


3 


# (47 ) 
a i 1 the matter, and entreated Mr. LER Lew 
do join him in the ſcheme, 


35 

n 

- Epwin conceived that he could recite a 
e FX tale of woe, with as much addreſs as a tale 
oO of merriment—He borrowed a great part 
J. 3 of his manner, and emphatic beauty, from 
s the late Mr. HenvrrsoN, who was alſo 
le much indebted to Mr. IxEL AND, a gentle- 
e man, who certainly reads better than any 


2 ether individual I ever heard. 


_ - Eowin frequently rehearſed the following 
little tale, which I tranſlated and abridged 
from the French. 


ROSA. 


A SineLE Fact, 


THEN the foundation and progreſs 
2 of a ſtory i is intereſting to the fineſt 
| feelings of the human heart, there requires 
but little apology for introducing it to the 
public eye. The following tale is fraught 


with ſome of thoſe melancholy events, in 
the 


( 48 ) 
the cauſe and conſequences of which we are 
all, more or leſs, concerned. 


What afflicts you, my good man, ſaid 
I ?—Atas, Sir! Have you ſeen my child? --- 
The perſon who thus anſwered me, was a 
poor blind man, ſeated on the trunk of a 
hollow tree, at the foot of which iſſued a 
filver ſpring ; his bald forehead, robbed of 
its honours. by the iron hand of Time---his 
patched wallet, unconſcious of the bounties 
of Ceres---the beachen ſtaff on which he 
reſted his debilitated arm---his body that 
ſeemed fainting under the preſſure of ex- 
treme hunger his ſightleſs eyes, and tre- 
mulous voice; altogether ſtruck me with 
a kind of reverential horror I looked once 
more upon the object which had ſo riveted 
my amazement, and thought that Pro- 
vidence had deſerted one of her weakeſt 
| children---The limpid ſtream, that bubbled 
at his feet, murmured hoarſely in uniſon 
with the language of diſtreſs, as if e 
| of his accumulated ſorrow, 


—— gy” RI RY eggs nn ye 


| i I got 
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I got off my horſe. —I pray you, inform 
me, my poor old man, have you no one 
co conduct you to a roof where plenty might 
gather joy, by wiping the tear of miſery 
from your furrowed cheek ?—No one, an- 
ſwered he, feebly raiſing his ſnow-white 
head ;—he pronounced theſe laſt words in a 
tone, which made me think for a moment, 
that humanity had abandoned the world. — 
What! not one, my old friend ?—Alas, 
Sir! my wife and eight children, all have 
deſerted me. I am poor, old, and blind, 
yet I muſt forgive them; but my daughter, 
Oh, my daughter !—repeated he, . with a 
deep ſigh, that ſeemed to have eſcaped from 
the inmoſt receſſes of his heart. Are you 
ſpeaking of a favourite child, my old 
man?—Ah! good Sir, ſhe is more than a 
child ; ſhe is my friend! It was ſhe whom, 
of all my children, I negle&ed when the 
rays of proſperity gladdened my younger 
days; and now, when I am fallen into the 
vale of years, and laden with horror, ſhe 
is the only one who will adminiſter com- 
fort to my miſeries When did ſhe leave 
you ?—Yeſterday, Sir, for the firſt time. 

Vor. II. * You 


"0-90: 3: 
You have not ſurely been unhappy from 
your youth ! you could not have arrived at 


ſo advanced an age, if the viſitations of 


forrow had been continual.— The poor 
man ſighed, and gave me his hiſtory 
in a few words.—] had laboured forty 
years to amaſs a few hundred crowns 
by the ſweat of my 1 which I ſüddenly 


loſt by the perſon becoming a bankrupt in J 


whoſe hands I had entruſted my little 
capital; che preſſure of a misfortune, ſo 


powerful to be refiſted by ſo weak a philoſo- 
pher as me; even the force of Chriſ- 
tianity failed to alleviate the ſting of woe. 
For theſe ten years paſt my being has been 
comfortleſs, (ſaid the poor old man, point- 
ing to the place where his eyes once 
were), for theſe ten years I have been 
praying for my diſſolution : many miſerable 
wretches, who are doomedto wander through 
the darkſome caverns of afliftion, have 
hope at leaſt to ſtrengthen them upon their 


journey; but my expectations of mortal 
| bliſs are over. Lou muſt not loſe fight of 
Hope, my good old man; it is poſſible 


you 


ferious and unexpected, was infinitely too 
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4 pu may yet be happy.—Happy ! Ah, dear 
Fr, circumſtanced as I am; even to ex- 
ct ſuch an event were preſumption —You 
re not certain, my poor friend, but aſſiſ- 
nce may be near you, in the moments of 
I dur complaining. —Afliſtance ! I prithee, 
fir, mock not my misfortunes ; can the 
Þ pwer of Kings give me a ray of light ?— 
This anſwer ſtruck me ſo forcibly, that I 
| mediately turned towards the ſun, and 
: duld not help uttering a ſilent prayer of 
Fatitude to the Deity, that I was in poſ- 
mon of fo invaluable a gift. He remained 
| 1 ent for a moment, reſting his hands upon 
i ſtaff, and bending his palſied head to- 
"  KMrds the earth, which ſeemed, in the me- 
choly ſtate of my underſtanding at that 


ddneſs I ſhould long ſince have ceaſed to 
WW: when I determine to ſuppreſs my 
1 g. and die by the flow miniſtry of 
{ 1 Inger—the poor child cries—embraces 
© nerveleſs knees calls me her father —her 
her honoured father —in a tone of 

E. 2 ſupplication 


] 1 riod, to call him to her boſom; then, 
ing a woe-fraught ſigh, exclaimed, Oh 
1 daughter! my dear child! but for her 


( $2.) 
ſupplication ſo perſuaſive and ſo tender, | 
that the influence of deſperation yields to 
the entreaties of an angel; and yet ſhe does 
not return! Ah, Rosa ! wilt thou leave me 
here to periſh, without the conſolation of a 
laſt embrace, without the rapture of beſtow- * | 
ing my final bleſſing on my child ?—O, my 2 
God, doſt thou then abandon me! 3 


„ 
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The awful manner in which he utrered 3 
theſe words, chilled the very pulſes of my 
heart. I lifted my ſtreaming eyes to Hea- = 
ven, and murmured involuntarily, God offi 
Nature, is it poſſible thou canſt have aban - 
doned him !—The. poor man thanked me, 
and I retired, laden with anguiſh. I half 
wandered ſome diſtance from the miſerabli 


man, when I perceived his daughter—I ra ; 
to announce the diſcovery to her father. 
I would not have exchanged the commiſſion WF « 
to have been ſovereign of the world. — Hi. g 
greedy ear drank the intelligence with rap. r 
ture, and the good old man was - cheerel xe 
once more with a moment of joy. Hi y 
daughter arrived out of breath--She had bee f 


far away, begging charity for her unhapp! 
3 father 


rap: 
erel 
His 
Qecill 
wp! 
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2 \ other. 


( 53-3 


® father—I looked at the amiable Roſa, with 
! © unutterable delight—I thought her counte- 
4 nance was more than human—She uttered 


the ſentiments of filial piety in ſo graceful 
a manner, that pity, admiration, and reſpect, 
at once uſurped the government of my 
bofom. 


I felt a delicious emotion in perceiving 
with what undeſcribable tenderneſs the poor 
old man and his daughter embraced each 
Oh Rouſſeau! oh Yorick! — if 
ſuch a ſcene were to paſs near your tombs, 
would you not burſt from the cold monu- 
ment of Death to celebrate the virtues of 
the exemplary Rosa ! 


Is it thee, my deareſt Rosa ?—is it thee? 
ſaid the aged father, ſtretching out his whi- 
thered hands, which ſeemed to ſeek the 
fond object of his regards with ſympathetic 
agency—W here art thou Rosa ?—let me 
preſs thee to my panting heart. You tar- 
ried fo long, that I almoſt began to think 
you had forſaken me. Rosa inſtantly kiſ- 
ſed the trembling forchead of her parent, 

E 3 and 


(.-:$4 3 
and wetted his ſilver locks with the tears oi 
affection. 


I knew my dear child---I well knew that 
thou wouldſt return---come near me, that 
I may kiſs thee once more.--You will never 
deſert this old man again, Rosa, but con- 
ſtantly watch by his ſide to ſoften the pangs 
of affliction, ---Ah, Sir, replied the lovely 
girl, do you not know--- What Rosa ? 
That he is—my rATHERI— What a ſenti- 
ment Could volumes expreſs more? 


e parents who boaſt of edu- 
cating your children agreeably to the prin- 
ciples of Chriſtianity, bid them read this 
tale, 
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LINGO'sS* OPINIONS 


MIN AN D MANNERS; 


a Comcat, WNIMSTICAL, OrERATICAL, Fax- 
SICAL RHAPSODY. 


(The Muſick by Mr. Shield.) 


WELL, here I am in London—O Calum 
in terra, that I ſhould live to theſe years, 
and not know that London was the fountain- 
head of delight, the ſons pleaſuralibus, as a 
body may ſay, where a man gets every 
thing for aſking—if he has but plenty of 
money to pay double its worth. 


ha, ha, ha, ha — 

I remember, when I firſt paid my addreſ- 
bes to Mrs, Lixco, that ſhe wanted mon- 
ſtrouſty to ſee fights—What a—what a— 
what a charming foul—As for cowſlip, the 
dairy maid —Pfha, Cowſlip was no more to 
be compared to her—no more—than a 


Epixx performed this inte nlude with great applauſe 
at all his benefit nights, at Covent Garden and the Hay- 
market Theatres, for the laſt fire years. 


E 4 bottle 
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bottle of Falernian, is to a pint of ſmall 
beer —She was non com. Mrs. Linco 
came cook, purveyor, and barn door exe- 
cutioner in ordinary to DominE FELIX, juſt 
three months before I was ſeized with the 
rheumatiſm in my right ſhoulder—ſhe had 
a fine preſence—ſo agreeable—ſo docile, ſo 
condeſcending—lo jennyſequoiſh—ſo every 
thing that a gentleman like me could deſire 
What prodigious events, are dependant 
upon little circumſtances !—'twas the grace- 
ful manner in which ſhe preſented me with 
a ſop immerſed in beef fat, that firſt won 
my love—Jove, that great Hector, was de- 
rermined I ſhould be enamoured, and Cupid 
let fly at me through the dripping pan. 
My ſaeet girl,“ ſaid I, for Mrs. LI NGO 
then wanted three years of her grand climac- 
teric—* My ſweet girl faid I, ſhall we be duo 
in uno ?—ſhall we ſtudy the Callipedia, and 
learn the art of getting pretty children ?— 
“ As you pleaſe Mr. LIN co,“ was the 
gentle reply--could Niobe have done more?-- 
Ah, ſhe was a woman of amazing parts— 
diſhed parſnips like a divinity—made 
| ſoup 
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Y | ſoup like an angel—and would have done ho- 


nourto the kitchenof that old hungry Roman 
Heliogabalus, who ate lampreys like ſprats, 
and could empty a fiſh market for his morning 
breakfaſt—they may talk as much as they 
pleaſe about their Wenuſſes, Helens, Nell, 
Quins, or fair Mary of Scotland, pſna 
Mrs. Linco's charms, like the diamonds of 
Golconda, were incomparable—her fable 
lips---her azure cheeks---her argent eyes--- 
her couchant chin---her flagrant breath--- 
her comical but ſhe 1s gone--- 
heigho---all is vanity---highty---tighty--- 
nors janua vite---Nothing is durable as 
the Iriſhman ſays---we are here to day and 
gone yeſterday. | 


But this was always the way, 
So thoſe who can't laugh, muſt pray ! 


I never refle& upon mortality, but I be- - 
come melancholy, and when I'm melan- 
choly, I'm as dull as the parſon of our pariſh 
---look here my maſters, look here, my beſt 
velvet coat is going the way of all fleſh---the 
nap is worn off---I never look at it but 1 


think 
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think of my latter end---It operates on me, 
as a momento mori---like a Phyſician's chartot 


or a Death's head in a country church⸗— 


butall muſt periſh. 


« The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
* The ſolemn temples, the great globe itſelf, 

& Yea, all which it inherit ſhall diſſolve 
Like the baſeleſs fabric of a viſion, 

Leave not a rack behind.“ 


If that's the cafe then, why ſhould I be 
ſurpriſed or vexed, that an old coat, which. I 

have had in my poſſefſion theſe twenty years, 
mould be worſe for wear, and out at the elbows 
What ſtrange things have happened--what 
ſtrange things do happen---what ſtrange 
things will happen---heigho---does the cat 
Waugh? 


ATR, 


One day, ſays maſter Pluto, 
To Mrs. Proſerpine ; 
You've made me a Cornuto, 
Dor all you whimp and wine, 7 
| Come I'm fure you did. 
Tiddle, lul, lol. 


it When 
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II. 


When Jove he went a courting, 
To Danz as we're told; | 


He fee'd her like a lawyer, 
And ſtrew'd the way with gold. 
To be ſure he did 
tiddle, lul, lol. 
III. 
Young Bacchus was a toper, 
That uſed to lie in bed; 
Apollo was a fidler, 
That ſung about for bread 
To be ſure he did 
tiddle, lul, lol. 
Iv. 


How fine a thing is learning, 
That ſcholars underſtand, 
For all the Grecians tell us, 
Tis better than houſe or land. 
| To be ſure it is. 
tiddle, lul, lol. 


V. 
When houſe and land are mortgag'd, 
And all the money ſpent; 2 
Why then ſays I, your learning, 
Will be moſt excellent. 
To be ſure it will. 
tiddle, lul, lol. 


PART 
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Parr, II. 


I have been to ſee the Craws, ha, ha, ha 
1 heard ſome ladies, © Wow they were 
perdigious monſters” — Lord help their 
filly heads —Theſe deſcendents of king Lud 
and alderman Whittington, pleaſe me 
mightily with their wonderful ſights —T hey 
paid five thouſand a year to a travelling tin- 
ker, for ſhewing a docile pig as a rarity, 
though almoſt every man they met, was a 
boar in ſociety. 


J have been to ſee the famous dwarf, 
Count Borawlowſky—a dwarf, ha, ha, ha! 
they call a dwarf a marvellous being, when 
there are 50 thouſands within the bills of mor- 
tality—there are dwarfs in politics —dwarfs 
in phyſic—dwarfs in ſcience—dwarfs in the 
legiſlature—dwarfs on the ſtage—dwarfs in 
hterature—and dwarfs ad infinitum—Shall 
combat theſe conceited people that is, 
ſhall I ſet em right ?—Pſha! what can my 
fingle voice do—it was not in the power of 
Longinus to make the Athenians wiſe, nor 
could 


13 
eould Kit the Tanner regulate the abuſes of 
civil government—heigho—well, let them 
go on—let em go on to the length of their 
tether, and then they'll ſtop, hex lachrymæ 
ingenii impuras ſunt reſiſtere progreſſibus ab. 
ſurditatis. 


Mrs. Lixco ſaid to me one Michaelmas 
day, ſays ſhe, my dear, my adorable, Mr. 
Lixco, who is Mr, Chaos, that I have 
heard ſo much about? Mr. Chaos, my 
love, ſays I---Mr. Chaos is a reſpectable 
gentleman, who pays us a viſit at the fag 
end of exiſtence---But who is he like, 
Mr. Linco? --- Like my domeſtic ſugar 
plumb, why, he is like a great king in his 
coffin, he puts the world into a general 
mourning---dear foul, ſhe was always as 
inquiſitive about ſapience, as a walter at 
Lloyd's after a high wind--- 


I have been to the parliament houſe too, 
where I heard many long ſpeeches, ſome 
reaſon, and as many metaphors as would 
ſerve to decorate a volume of modern poe- 
rry—One honorable member, after giving 

1 three 
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three loud hems—addreſſed the ſpeaker 
ro amend an act, to explain an act, to de- 
velope an act, that was originally enacted, 
Carolo Secundo, Anno Domino, and all that 
I was liſtening with the utmoſt attention 
to this round about Tully, when I per- 
ceived the company about me upon the 
broad grin— I was at a loſs for ſome time 
to account for the cauſe—when behold you, 
they were ſneering at my wig—my facul- 
ties were folded up in aftoniſhment, and 1 
thought, at firſt, that their ill-manners 
proceeded from their having never been at 
ichool—but verbum ſapienti—An old faſh- 
toned gentleman, who ſat at my elbow— 
whiſpered in my ear, and ſet me right 
MWpigs have not been eſteemed my friend, 
ſaid he, in this houſe, ever ſince the hard froſt 
—T told him, that I was ſorry the hard froſt 
had been fo injurious to the Conſtitution— 


Would you believe it? — I have been at 
Pater noſter- Ro WI have been among the 
Quizzes the Meccenuſſes — the Muzzies 
Pater naſter qui es in celis, oh gemini 
omini—egad, I've been among the book - 
TED ſellers- 
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© {lters—where I offered my ſervices—a little, 
iminutive, lillipution fort of a man, with 
. brown bob and a beaver; after turning 
J me round, with as much circumſpection as 
Ihe would a bad ſhilling, aſked we to con- 
I true deſfideratun, poſtulatum et ultimatum 
the wearer of the brown bob thought to 
be down upon me—but it would not do— 
vill you have the tranſlation ?—well, ſo you 
ſhall—T told him defideratum was latin for a 
Feat in parliament---poſtulatum for a city re- 
monſtrance, and wtimatum for the world's 
nd---oh, oh, ſaid the ſmall retailer of duo- 
decimes, you are too learned for me, Mr. 
Ido, and then wiſhed me a good morn- 
ng---damnatus, iguoramus vibliopola | 


What a pity ſo much time was beſtowed 
pon my education Poor learning is almoſt 
leſunct, and then ſo many dunces have be- 
ome great men without any education at all- 
Robinſon Cruſoe, Horace, Doctor Goldſmith, 
Homer, and John Gilpin, ace regarded now 
10 more than ſo many old ſhoes---but, how 
am it be otherwiſe, when the works of the 
earned, are daily proſtituted to che vileſt 

uſe 
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_ uſes of ſociety---wrapping up mundungus 
for filthy porters, or encloſing pennyworths 
of Cheſhire cheeſe for the maſticators of 
old waſher-women. 


Oh culum in terra! now we've got a 
commercial , treaty, all the world will be 
running mad to larn French---The order 
of things will be reverſed---I ſuppoſe Syntax 
muſt give way to Chambaud's grammar, 
and we ſhall have nothing but commong vou 
porta vou at the corner of every alley--- 
Pſhaw---The french lingo can no more be 
compared to the Latin, than a pig's-tail 
to the full-bortomed wig of an alderman 
of Portſoken---a razor to the ſcythe of 
death, a ſprat to a whale, a pop-gun to 
a demi-culverin, a point to great A— 
but it will be all the ſame a hundred 
vears hence—and then we'll ſing—but firſt 
let me. ſee, what ſhall we ſing—why, we'll 
fag... | 
| 1 AIR. 

Oh tempora, ob mores, 
Inter ſtrepit anſer olares. 
Major Domo's, 


A gomical homo, 
| Boncs 
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Bonus nocias, 


Good night Roscius 
A triangular cod-fiſh, 
1 Would be an odd fiſh ; 
e At | Gallus tuus ego; 
4 Dock your eye at Don Diego, 
Multum in parvo. 
a Here's good meat, and no one to carve oh, 
EC Anno Domine. 
n T once was in love with Mrs. Melpomene, 
: But there is a ſong, which I learned one day, 
1 Which I ſing on Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
of And that is, Sic tranfit gloria mundi, 
at "Tueſday, Wedneſday, Thurſday, Friday, Saturday, 
[ Sunday. | 
1 N. B.— Sic tramſit gloria mundi. 
e 
1] 


PART. III. 


Well to be ſure, this London is a charm- 
ing ſpot of earth—a choice bit of terra fir- 
ma, and the ladies are ſo witty, and ſo pretty, 
and fo, he, he, he; as I was going along there 
down by the ſign of the what d'ye callim 
head, at the corner of thingumee Jane, 
when a lovely, adorable, ſuperlative, exta- 
tic, young, beautiful creature, with a win- 
ning leer in her black rolling eye—ſo enga- 
ging and ſo raviſhing, aſk'd me to hand 
Vol: II. F 8 her 
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her over the kennel—gave. me ſuch a look, 
and ſaid ſuch pretty foit things to me, that 
ecod, I fancied myſelf at that inſtant of 
time, like Mars the great God of War in 
the Iſland of Cyprus, and that Venus her- 
ſelf was making love to me in propria per- 
Ine Oh, the dangers of this national head, 
where there is more fungus than brains 
a man runs the chance of breaking his ſhins 
every inſtant—ſurrounded with rocks, too 
firmly to be removed by the labours of 
.admonition. 


Well after all it is marvellous to obſerve 
the freaks of faſhion—l met a bookſeller 
laſt Wedneſday, a comical Homo, with 
rubrick buttons —a folio hat—an octavo 
waiſtcoat, and a printed pair of ſtockings 
he aſked my opinion of his dreſs—Mr, 
Lingo, ſays he, you are acquainted with 
men and things; what do you think of my 
dreſs—an't I neatly bound to make a clean 
Unprefſion on a Widow's heart AH told the 
vender of volumes, that in my apprehenſion, 
he would look decently enough, 7 — 
lays he, wich a ſtare - what, Mr. 

Linco ? 
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Linco ?—why, ſays I, in my way the 
Compoſition was not bound in Calf, ha, ha, 
ha--- the people laughed---I ſaid nothing 
Mum ſilentum taciturnitas ego---It muſt be 
owned, that the Antiques had vaſtly the ad- 
vantage of us in point of dreſs---a modern 
Triumvirate is obliged to fit two hours 
under the hands of his friſſeur, before he can 
be fit to eat a mutton chop, at a ten-penny 
ordinary ---whereas a Roman Alderman, 
had nothing to do but throw his Toga veneris 


over his ſhoulder, and he was perfectly 


equipt for the Court of Auguſtus, 


J have been to hear the Readings---a 
Serious tale that made me laugh, and a 
Comic Sketch that made me cry, 


Nemo omnibus horis Sapit. 


This was the manner. 


« The Bird flew to the place where 1 
was attempting his deliverance, and thruſt- 
ing his head through the trellis, preſſed his 
breaſt againſt it as if impatient---I fear poor 

F 2 creature 
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creature ſaid I, I cannot ſet thee at liberty. 
No, faid the Starling, I can't get out- 


I can't get out, ſaid the Starling.” 


Ut Sunt Divoram, Mars, Bacchus, Apollo, 
virorum. 


If this Homo was to enter a Room, he 
wou'd addreſs the Company with--- 


Four Servant Capt. Thomſon, I hope ff 

Mrs. Thomſon is very well--how do you Mr. 
WHAT d'YE CALLUM, I hope Mrs. WraaT-Þþ 
D'YE CALLUM is very well, and Masrrz 
and Miss WHAT D'yEcALLuu, and all the 
young War b'yE CALLUMS.” 


Pray what Newſpaper do you like Mr 
THromson, I ſuppoſe you abuſe the Times, 
but take in as uſual the WoRL D- no Sir, 
am now contented with ating in the 
PousLic!---pray Sir, are you acquainted with 
Cavralx PERRIWINKLE !---intimate---is he 

really an officer, or only a lobby lounger ?--- 
poꝛ, carries a pair of colours in the knock- 
ſoftly regiment! RE” 

i Reading: 
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Reading! Pfha! why don't they ſtudy 
Syntax, but Triſtram Shandy ſays,--- 


De mortuis nil niſi bonum 


That is, we muſt not ſpeak ill of the 
living. but I'll drop the Subject now, and 
take it up another time---I am a man of few 
words, though I'm always talking I- 


Oh Tempora, O Meres, they ſend Chil- 
dren to School at 2 years old---I popt my 


car the other day to the door of a puerile 


Seminary of the Feminine Gender---I 
looked, and had a full view of the Mageſtra, 
and the whole Schola—a little Mifs was 


ſpelling the word Birmingham—BIRM— 


Birm. ING—ing Birming—HAM ham 


Birmingham. The Lady. Abecedarian 


ſcrew'd up her Alphabetical face, ad- 
moniſhed her pupil, and ſet her right—my 
dear the word is not Birmingham 
Brumidgum mind how I ſpell it BIRM 
Brum—ING—idg—Brumedg---HAM--- 


uma--Brum-—idgum, ha, ha, ha- 


1 I went 


tis 
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I went to the Tragedy laſt night---The 
Subject was the life and death of Skippo--- 
the Great aſtoniſhing Skippo---the pattern 
of concupiſcence, and the idol of immor- 
tality---Lord bleſs me it did my heart good 
to hear how the Actors roared---they muſt 
have charming lungs---Demoithenes, Ro- 
binſon Cruſoe, Alexander the Great, and 
Jack Caide were fools to em the pouring 
of a tea pot to a water fall---One Speech in 
the Tragedy I remember, 


% Thus when a Barber and a Collier fight, 
The Barber beats the lucklefs Collier---white z 

The duſty Collier heaves his pond'rous ſack, 
And big with vengeance beats the barber---black, 
In comes the Brick-duſt Man, with grim o'erſpread, 
And beats the Collier and the B:rber---red, | 
Black, red, and white in various clouds are toſs'd, 
And in the duſt they raiſe, the combatants are loſt.”* 


The ſimilies and deluſions are quite 


natural, and I am certain that I ſhould 

have admired the Tragedy vaſtly, if I could 
but have heard the argument, but that was 
not to be, for juſt as Skippo was going to 
die, the Gods began to be unruly---it ſeems 
7 there 
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there was a rebellion in Heaven about a 
Bottle of Porter, which a celeſtial black- 
ſmith had thrown over a young Tallow- 
chandler, from Whitechapel---the conſe- 
quences were terrific---all the houſe in an 
uproar, with off, off---go on, go on, ſtop, 
ſtop, off, ofi---damme throw him over 
whaw | (bark) mulic---mulic---(whiſtle) 
Silence !---but this was'nt all---As I was 
going out of the Theatre, a genteel youth 
in black, contrived to pick my pocket of a 
Tobacco Stopper---T hree and ſix-pence in 
Caſh---and a Cordery without a cover---l 
called out to have him ſecured, but lord 
help you, my voice was foon drowned in a 
ſea of vociferation---Four or five young 


gentlemen who 'run about the place with 


links in their hands, like ſo many dingy 
Hymens, ſoon did the buſineſs with- --light 
your honour---a coach to Piccadilly---num- 
ber forty-five---get out of that you ragged 
vagabond---you'll be hang'd you dog--- 
won't your honour remember poor Jack--- 
No.245---Coach, Coach, Coach, unhired--- 
but what ſignifies throwing away reflection 
upon them there matters, it will be all one 
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in the next century, and then we all muſt 


* g0---Pro bono publico---to the Shades below, 


and leave this mixture of things--this Olto--- 
this Salmagundy---this hotch potch---this 
Medley---Medley---in veritas I'll turn it 
into muſick, and make my exit, 


MEDLEY. 


Says Plato, why ſhould man be vain, 
Since bounteous Heaven has made him— 
Buttons a farthing a pair, 
Come who'll buy them of me--- 
As down on Banna's banks I ſtray'd 
One evening in May, 
The pretty little jocund birds 
Sung— 6 | 
When the lads of the village ſhall merrily ah 
Say little fooliſh fluttering thing 
Whither, ah whither ? 
Would you go to Dungarvan, and ſee a krogue maker 
Who works as he carols— 
Dear Molly I love you I hope there's no ham in that 
You are ſo witty, ſo pretty, ſo charming that 
When ever I ſee yOU--- 
My temples with cluſters of grapes III entwine, 
And barter all joys for--- 7M 
A very pretty fancy+--a brave gallante ſhew . 
: A very 
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A very pretty 
Jolly young waterman, 
Who at Black Friars was uſed for to ply--+ 
Rail no more ye learned aſſes, 
*Gainſt the joys, the bowl ſupplies, 
Sound its depth and--- 
Hark the bonny Chriſt Church bells, 
Once, two, three, four, five, ſix, 
They ſound--- | 
When Britain firſt at heaven's command 
Saluted young Molly who lives in the vale--- 
If love's a ſweet paſſion how can it torment, 
„ 
But there is a ſong that lea n'd one day, 
Which J fing on Saturday, Sunday, Monday, 
And that is, /ic tramſit Gloria mundi. 
Bye, Bye, 
We all muſt die, 
On Tueſday, Wedneſday, Thurſday, Friday, Saturs 
day, Sunday, or Mond ay! 


F OUR and twenty fidlers all in a row, 

Four and twenty fidlers all in a row ; 

There was fiddle faddle, and ummi demme double damme 
demi ſemmi quibble down below ;—Tis my Lady's 


Four 
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Four aud twenty harpſichords all in a row, Fo 
There was flow time, quick time, common and triple 3 
time, one, two, and almoſt three, in concord, uniſon I 1 
and diſcord, with fiddle ſaddle, &c. | | * 

Four and twenty ladies all in a row, ] 
There was tittle tattle, prittle prattle, pray BIem has : 
you ſcen Mrs. Tomrixg, and the little fry ?—do you 1 


buy your bohea at Twix IxG's? have you feen the 
Shakefpere Gallery, its immenſely beautiful? with flow 


time, &Xc. 


Four and twenty waſherwomen all in a row 


Up to the elbows in ſuds, with prittle prattle, tittle 
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tattle, pray mem, have you ſeen Mrs. Toukixs, with 


flow time, VC. 


Four and twenty parliament men all in a row ; 
There was majority and minority, argument and 
reaſon, without any treaſon, up to their elbows in 
* Y ; p 


fuds, with tittle tattle, Ke. 


Four and twenty lawyers all in a row; 
There were deeds of conveyance with a ſettlement in 
tail, with majority and minority, up to their elbows 
in ſuds, with tittle tattle, &c. 


Four and twenty old maids all in a row; _ 
There was oh! how TI hate all male creatures, with 
their cds of conveyance and ſettlements in tail, &c. 


Fo 2 
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Four and twenty box-loungers all in a row; 


le They were in at half price in whole boots, a diſgrace 
55 4 to all male creatures, with their deeds of conveyance, &c. 

4 Four and twenty auctioneers all in a row; 

MF There was who bids more Wa very pretty lot, juſt a 
he 4 going, in at half price with whole boots, a diſgrace 
ou ; to, &c. 
de : Four and twenty Lingo's all in a row; 
wv ö There was Moſes, Homer, Hercules and Wat Tyler, 

; S with who bids more ?---a pretty lot, juſt a going, in at 

1 half price with whole boots, a diſgrace to all male 
th N creatures, with their deeds of conveyance aud ſettle- 
ith N ments in tail, majority and minority, arguments and 

5 reaſon without any treaſon, tittle tattle, prittle prattie, 
up to their elbows in ſuds, flow time, quick time in 
concord, uniſon and diſcord, with fiddle faddle, and 

nd ummi demi double damme demi ſemi quibble down 
2 below; Tis my Lady's holiday, Thęrefore we will be 
merry. 
in 
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KENSINGTON STAGE, 


OR THE 


FATIGUES or a LONG JOURNEY. 


A 


Comicar, Poxrical DEScRIYTION. 


4 Oh, the fatigues of a long journey 152 


I Will tell you a ſtory ſhall wake you all ſtare, 
Which happened when I lived in Kenſington Square; 
Laſt Candlemas day, I had promiſed to dine 

In Blowbladder-ſtreet—on a turkey and chine, 


* Epwin delivered this at his benefit at Covent-Gaz- 
den-Theatre in 1787, when he had the fulleſt houſe cver 


known! 


Wit! 
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With Mrs. FidceT's firſt couſin, 
Who gets an honeſt livelihood - ſelling claret, by the 


dozen. 


A mighty good ſort of 4 man, as the world goes, 


Who drinks away care; 
And the bottle has painted the tip of his noſe, 


But that you know, is neither here nor there. 


No you ſhall hear how I ſat out, 


And by what route ; 

The day being cold with a fog fore the ſun, 

I ordered the ſtage to be ready at one; 

Quite happy to think, that I ſhortly ſhould be 

With my coufin in town—for my coz dines at three: 
Then the proud charioteer took his ſeat on the box, 
And gave the worn foot board three claquent knocks, 
Which his rips, yclep'd horſes, full well underſtood, 
Tho! neither were priz'd for their beauty or blood. 
Then they crawl'd to the terrace, collecting their power, 
At the marvellous rate of—a mile in an hour, 

To receive an attorney, who diſcord entices, 

And fattens and ſeeds on ſociety's vices. 

Then up to the gravel-pits hurried kis cattle, 

For a captain of foot, that had ne'er been in battle. 
Then back to Church-Lane made the beſt of his way, 
For a virgin of fifty, who'd ne'er caught her prey; 
Her name was Miss FyB5Er, her income but ſmall, 


UAcr complexion pale orange, her frame lank and tall; 
With 
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With her little minx Chloe, the lady ſat down, 
For curs and old maids, live like Darby and Joan. 
When the nymph and her dog took their places, 
We were trailed up to High ſtreet for a pair of ſtrange 


faces; 


Twas the widow BELWEAT HER and her matehleſs daugh- 
ter, 

Who murdered ſrench verbs, as if ZIMMERMAN taught, 
her; | 

The ſpinſter was dreſſed to the life, 

To go with mama, 

To a u calthy tobacconiſt near Temple bar, 

ho meant to take Miſs as a wife. 

Thus we fix fat in clover, with knee tonching knee, 

Like your cits in a barge, all arranged vie a vis; 

Then the carriage was inſtantly ta'en, 

Back to Dukes lane; 

For nine large Wiltſhire cheeſes, 


Which a ſoap boiler's dowager there, 


Sent to an Iſraelite's rib, who lodges in Devonſhire ſquare 


To devour when ſhe pleatcs ; Bi 
- The Officer by theſe croſs marches ſomewhat nettled, F. 
Aſked the coachman if all things were ſettled ; T 
That he might proceed in duegradation, GP V 
To the place of deſtination; 1 
Upon which the drive r told him, | * \ 


He 
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He hop'd, as how, his honour wou'd not ſcold him 
3 Becauſe he muſt return to Young ſtreet, before he was 
quite ready, 
Iro take up another lady 
e 4 Another lady, cried Ms1s FuBSEY, that is vaſtly ſtrange, 
: It will be five o'cloek ſaid the Lawyer, (looking at his 
N= . | watch) before we get to the Exchange ; 


Blood and thunder roared the captain, (peeping out of the 
it, coach window) why my honeſt friend, 
4 When the devil d'ye think we ſhall get to our journey's 
| end; 
: Gee up—ah—get forward—Tartar, Vixen—Laf »'11, 
4 And flogg'd his ſpavin'd Roſinantes on; 
1 And as the rumbling manfion mov'd along, 
: Our friends on the roof regal'd us with a ſong. 
(SONG) Ar old cuoman cloathed in grey. 
He, he, he, titter'd Miss BELWEATHER, this isa monſtrous 
good joke, 
Oh fie Miss CHARLOTTE ſaid the prudent dame, 
Calling her daughter by her chriſtian name, 
e Yon muſt not be fo free, 
Before ſtrange company; 
Pardonnez moi, mama, I only ſpoke ; 
Theſe words had ſcarce eſcap'd the intended ride, 
When lo the carriage door was opened wide; 
To admit a ſeventh gueſt, 
Who held a lap dog to her panting breaſt; 
te | ER T his 
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This nymph was—Mt1ss Mvzzy—ſuperbly diſh'd outs 3 
In her beſt bib and gauzes to go to a rout ; * \ 3 
With an clegant gown made of rich yellow ſattin, | 7 | 
That was wove—when the ſturdy Queen Beſs ſtudied 3 
Latin ; Ho 3 
But the point that remained for diſcuſſion, was, where, 
And what part of the coach, ſhould receive this proud I 
fair; 43 
Said Miss Muzzy, I wont travel backwards, that's flat: 3 
When Miss Fuss EV replied, 
'm amazed at ſuch pride,; 
With marry come up, and ſuch airs, and all that; 
Miss Muzzr rejoined with atoſs of her head, 
And wondered ſhe ſaid, 
To find ſuch a lady, was not better bred ; 
Then the furies ſtept in, to encourage'the ill, | 
And they ſcolded, and ſcratched, with a hearty good will; 3 
Miss FuBsEy began the attack, by tearing Miss MuzzY's 4 
cap ; | 
Then M:53 Muzzy returned the compliment, and ſhook 
the powder into Miss FUBSEY's lap ; 
They wou'd have done more but the Graces forbid it, 
For an accident happ'd, as if Charity did it; 
Our coach ran ſlap-bang 'gainſt a Maidenhead chaiſe, 
nd the Marlborough Waggon, which flies in 8 days. 
O Lord, we're all ruin'd, ſhrick'd Madam BELL'WE&- 


THER, 


. a 


Were all ruin'd, my ſtars, ſeream'd the Miſſes together; 
| We're 


W 


6 

As ſilent and calm, I adher'd to my ſtation, 

While the Lawyer roar'd zounds, and the Captain 
damnation. 


But the driver's addreſs marr'd what Miſchief intended, 

And he got to the Hand and Flower, where all the tackle 
was ſoon mended ; 

Then again we took the road, as all the boys halloo'd 
Coachee take Care, | 

And don't whip your horſes ſo hard, or you'll overſet 
your fare, 


But he ſoon turn'd his back on each unmanner'd ſcorner, 

And made the beſt of his way to Hyde Park Corner; 

We paſs'd the White-horſe Cellar in full glee, 

And got to St. James's Church, at three quarters aſter 

tree. 

As at that time of day, it was quite ſilly to think of 
going to dine, 

When I knew that before I cou'd get there, they wou'd 
have eaten half the Turkey and chine ; 


= 1 came away 


To Covent Garden Theatre, to ſee the play. 


After I had ſwallowed a veal cutlet done criſp and warm, 
And thank'd my ſtars that I eſcaped from harm; 

For the end of a fray, and the beginning of a feaſt, 

Is of all things what I like beſt. 


vor. II. 8 COMIC 


COMIC EFFUSIONS, 


CREATED AND ADOPTED. 


Or which the dam was as fond, as an old 1 
maid when married, is of her firſt child. 


Las 


Hugged as cloſe, as a ſchool boy does a 
bird's neſt, 


In a tone of voice, fit only to cry pan- : 
cakes, or diddle diddle Dumplings ho ! 


— 1 


Hates 


( 83 ) 
Hates it as bad, as a grocer does plumbs, 
or an apothecary phyſic. 


As dumb to rhetorick, as a fool to reaſon ; 
as blind to philoſophy, as an owl to the ſun- 
ſhine ; and as deaf to underſtanding, as 4 
prieſt to charity, 


La 


Dancing through the dirt, as a bear to a 
bagpipe. 


Pd 


Tricked up in as much gaiety, as a dan- 
cing maſter on a ball day, or a voung ſquire 
at a country aſlizes. 


In leſs time than an old woman could 
crack a nut. 


Ad. ——_— 


ns 1 


As ſilent as a quaker, unmoved by the 
ſpirit. 


fo 5: Seem 


($4 


Seem as innocent as doves, and as wicked 
as devils, 


u, . — t 
A 


—_ 


Staring at the candle with as much ſted- 
faſtneſs, as country paſſengers at Bow- ſteeple, 
or a child at a raree- ſhow. 


A rare tongue pad, and excellent at theſe I 
following qualifications ; he can out flatter r 
a poet, out huff a bully, out wrangle a law- Mt ” 
yer, out cant a puritan, out cringe a beau, t 
out face truth, and out lie the devil. 1 

| a 


— — — 


2 ——— 22 


Looked as pleaſed as an old horſe, eating 


water-graſs. 


av 4 — 


2 —_ 


< 


=. 


He has as raany maggots in his noddle, 
as there are mice in an old barn, or cruſts in w 
a mumper's doublet. b 

b 


2 
—__ 


As merry as a young comedian over a 
lame jeſt, or a conſtable at a bell man's 
verſes. ES fi 

| He 
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_— 


—_— 


He makes no more of committing a man, 
than a tavern drawer does of kiſſing the 
cook. 


——— — 


9 2 


Musick. 


We are told that the law-givers of the 
Hebrews held converſe with the Deity—in 
my idea, if ſuch an event was to take place 
now, the conference would be involved in 
the ſtrain of Hax DEL's harmony—as liſten- 
ing to that, Atrocity would forego his purpoſe 
and his malefaction. 


1 


A few months ſince, a ſingular circum- 
ſtance happened in Paris—Mok1ct the buffo, 
was on a vilit to GlarDini, who on his 
departure defired Mok1c1 to remember the 
watch word la conſtitution, which Mokrtcr, 
being tipſy, forgot, and on being queſtioned 
by the centinel, repeated la confuſion, | 


8 — 
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As much occaſion for it as a toad has 


for a ſide pocket. 
63 Hurry 


( 86 ) 
Hurry no man's cattle, you may keep an 
aſs of your own. 


2 


A very reſolute fellow—he fears no man 
in the world, except the hangman; and 
dreads no death, hut choaking. 


W hoſe education from their cradles, un- 
der ſome ſkilful matron in iniquity, have 
made them pleaſant companions, taking bed- 
fellows, expert jilts, incorrigible ſinners, and 
good managers of a bad deſign; who had 
whores to their mothers, rogues to their fa- 
thers, bawds to their tutors; and under a 
deceitful countenance, are ſo caſe hardened 
in impudence, that they were too young to 
ſin, when they were old enough to be wil- 
ling. PU: 


Ottoman gruel. (coffee) Fe 


As ſiender in the waſte, as a Dutch ſkipper 
at the girdle, 


| 
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I'm as much troubled with money, as a 
frog is with feathers. 


If their talons were as ſharp as their 


© tongues, they need not fear a combat with 
all the wild beaſts of America. 


He guzzled, and rattled, and ſtared like 


' fury: And every time he ſpoke, twas with 
ſo much earneſtneſs, that I thought his eyes 
vould have flown out of his head in purſuit 


of his words. All he talked was loud non- 
ſenſe, and the heat of his brain ſetting fire 
to his tongue, made every thing he ſaid fo 
wonderfully hot, that the ears of all people 
glowed who heard him. 


Her ſhape was a good teſtimony of her 
virtues, for had our firſt ſhe-parent been but 
half ſo homely, the devil would have been 
damned nine times deeper into the infernal 
abyſs, before he would have robbed her of 
her innocence, 'or anticipated Adam in the 
—— of his help mate. 

24 * As 


TH 


As buſy as ſo many flies upon a dead 


knight, 


If you ever ſee a madman hanged for 
ſpeaking truth, or a lawyer whipped for 
lying, I'll be bound to prove my wig a 
wheel-barrow. 


———— 


Shut your mouth and give your tongue 
a holiday. 


Legs fo ſlender, that they bid defiance to 
any pariſh- ſtocks. 


At 
_ — - — 


As merry as ſo many beggars in a barn, 


a — . 


— ” — 


I would ſooner cry mouſe-traps for a 
livelihood. 


— — 


Bon mot — When ChaxLES BANNISTER 
was at Stourbridge fair with Jacx PALMER 


8 and 


7 


1, 
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and a company of comediang, who had 
erected a booth in oppoſition to Barret 
and his Norwich troops; on the firſt night 
of performing it rained very hard, and came 
in great quantities through the rafters into 
the theatre, which alarming the manager, 
who was regaling at the inn with ſome me- 
tropolitan friends, he ruſhed into Banx1s- 
TER'S dreſſing room, and enquired with 
much eagerneſs, how the houſe ſtood as to 
company--when CHARLEs replied, Z ounds, 
Jack don't be frightened, we have as good 
a houſe as you can wiſh, don't you ſee man, 
that we overflow already.” 


—  —— 


At a late repreſentation of Cymbeline, at the 
Newcaſtle Theatre, during the conteſt be- 
tween Pofthumus and Jacbimo, the ſcene 
was thrown into confuſion by the appear- 
ance of a new performer.—This was no 
other than a large maſiiff dog belonging to 
STANTON, the manager, who, interfering 
to preſerve the peace, had ſeized on the 


unfortunate Fachimo by a part, which ir is 


noc 
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not uſual with fencers to defend! The per- 
former dropt his point, at feeling a gripe ſo 
fingular. The gallery roared, perhaps 
unfeelingly, at the joke, but the dog kept 
his hold until the alarm reached the Green 
Room, and the embarras was terminated 
by the appearance of his maſter. 


Sir Isaac Ntwrox—on reading SHAK- 
SPEARE, exclaimed, © it is a wonderful effort 
of geniug, but it proves nothing.” 


— 


She became her ornaments as a cow 


would a carb bridle, or a ſow a hunting 
ſaddle. 


— 


There was no talking among them, but 
puff was the period of every ſentence, and 
what they ſaid was as ſhort as poflible, for 
fear of loſing the ſupreme comforts of a 
whiff, as © How d'ye do?—a puff. Thank 


ye.—a puff. Is the weed good ?—a puff. 


Excellent—a puff. Its fine weather a puff. 
God 


in 


J3 
It 


12 
O 
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. 
God be thank da puff. What's a clock ? 
—a puff. &c.—to the end of the chapter. 


ä 


— — 


Country ſcrapers ſawing a tune. 


An army of flies incamped at the door, 
in order to attack the pig- ſauce. 


— 


He made his honors with as much grace, 


as a cow might make a curtſey. 


Jack winders. 

Burgeſſes of the dripping- pan 
Lick fingers. 

Brother Skimpot. 

Knights of the frying-pan. 


Aſter he had fumbled as long in his pock- 
ets, as a hypocrite does to find a farthing 
for a beggar, he at laſt pulled out his artifici- 
al peepers, which he mounted a cock-horſe 
upon the handle of his face. 


Which 
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Which in juſtice I muſt ſay, according to 
the old Engliſh way of praiſing beef, was as 
rich, fat, young, well fed, delicious mea: 
as ever was taken into the mouth, maſtica- 


ted between the teeth, and ſwallowed into 
the belly of a true Engliſhman. 


—_ 


As choice of his words as a miſer of his 
treaſure. 


i. 


— — 


Here's my purſe, tis indeed a little low; 
but a baliad finger you know, is not a 


biſhop. 


— — 


The women brought their huſbands 
abundance of children, breeding, as if it had 
been for a wager. 


* 


A razor ſo much worn, that it ſeemed to 
have ſhaved two generations. : 


2 — 


I looked as hard at him as Alexander 
eyed the phyſician. 
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. 
A reformed drunkard ſhould never be 
left in a cellar. 


2 —_ 


I gave him half a dozen ſalutes on the face, 
ſo rudely, that made him ſee more candles 
than ever burned in Solomon's temple. 


When the buſineſs is to carry off the 
goods of another I can lift Noah's ark. 


— — ——_— 


— — 


Like the root of a tongue, curſedly down 
in the mouth. 


— — — 


1 will bring her the A B C in ginger- 


bread, and that you know will be learning 
to her taſte. 


_— —_—_ 


He turned brandy merchant, and I be- 


lieve his whole ſtock ran out through his 
abdomen. 


_ 


One wit (in company), like a knuckle of 


ham in ſoup, gives it a zcſt and flavour to 
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to the diſh: but more than one ſerves only 


to ſpoil the pottage. 


Victuals transferred from the pot to the 


inteſtines. 


The man followed another, turning over 
anon as he turned, as if he had been the 
other's tail. 


Muſic and play, fright ſorrow away. 


— — 


— 


Squinted ſo horribly, that his eyes ſeemed 
to look at each other. | 


You muſt throw that hone to ſome other 
Vas if 1 did not know that 2 and 3 make 
5, or when my own ſhoe pinches. Your 
worſhip muſt not think to feed me with pap, 
for egad, I am no ſuch ſuckling. 


He muſt be blind indeed, that cannot ſec 
the bottom of a ſieve. 


When. 


te 


1 


When your neighbour's ſon comes to the 
door, wipe his noſe and take him in. 


PIR _— 


_— 


The wife that deſerves a good name ſtays 
at home, as if ſhe were lame; and the maid 
muſt be ſtill doing, that hopes to ſee the 
men come wooing. 


lam as incapable of doing it, as I am of 
pulling the moon by the noſe. 


— m 


No parent ever thought his own offspring 
ugly, and this prejudice is ſtill more ſtrong 
towards the children of the underſtanding. 


(| 


Nothing would part 'em, but the ſexton's 


ſchool. 

ce 

ur 7 8 

p. I am an old dog, not to be taken in with 
Come hither poor Tray. 

4 A pound of good luck is worth a pound 


of merit. 


n Be 
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Be temperate in drinking, and conſidet 


that exceſs of wine, will neither keep a 
a ſecret, nor perform a promiſe. 


at. * 


Two buſhels of laughter. 


» a ——_— 


It is indifferent to me, ſaid FoorE to 
Mrs. BELLAuv, what Character I play—1I 
aſſure you, I'd do the man in the moon, it 
vou will condeſcend to be the Luna 


The employ ment of my office is ſo ſevere, 
tliat I have not time to ſcratch my head. 


"4 


What I offered, was much more than 
his Court of conſcience informed him it was 
worth. : 


* . — 


Juſt recovered from a plentiful crop of 
the ſmall pox. 


They overturned us to give them oppor- 
tunity of ſhewirg their politeneſs in picking 
us up again. 

Fingers 
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Fingers ſo very lean and dry, that ſhe 
never ſnuffed the candle with them, but they 
preſently catched fire. 


G 


Showed like a cracked organ pipe. 


—— — 


— 


He lived ſo low, and eat ſo little, that it 
created a rebellion in his belly, and the 
great guts curſed the little ones. 


— 


He wiſhed . decency good night, and 
locked the door upon her. 


Mr. Mun once cut off a fellow's head, 
chat lay aſleep, and then waited to hear, 
what he would ſay when he awaked and 
miſſed it. 


* - 8 — N — 


H 


I never once opened the door of my lips. 


Handles his legs very well. 


* * 
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1 had rather be ſet in the earth, and 


bowled to death with turnips. 


My belly is as cold, as if I hag ſwallowed 


ſnow balls. 


Cut me acroſs, I am your's categorically, 


Drink it up, I can go to the pump. 


My intereſt here is a very youth. 


— 
He devoured more cheeſe in three minutes, 


than a million of maggots could have dont 
in three weeks. 


——— 


A wheel-barrow full of perriwigs. 


He lives over againſt a church, that when 
he dies, he may not have far to travel upon 
four mens ſhoulders. 


Roared like a Town Lion at a woman 


pregnant with a male child, 
Buttoned 
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Buttoned up his ſhop. 


— ů—ů— ay 


Watchmen or hour grunters. 


—— 


Bring your breeches to an anchor. 


— Tt 
K 


— 


Weave ſeven pair in an hour, and twice 
in for a cut. 


i TERMS of Carvine, 
Cut up a Turkey. 

Rear a Gooſe. 

Unbrace a Mallard, or Duck. 
Unlace a Coney. 

Wing a Partridge or Quail, 
Allay a Pheaſant or Teal. 
Diſmember a Hern. 

Thigh a Woodcock. 

Diſplay a Crane, 

Lift a Swan. 


1 
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He roar'd fo loud, and look'd fo grim, 
nan That his very ſhadow durſt not follow him. 


ned 
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As ignorant as dirt, and as fooliſh as 
Chloe. 


Fudge — Jiffy—Dicky —All my eye — 
Galluminevus — Tuſhmereen—Oumbro— 
Tiopilotero—Poſvoſativo — Betty Martin, 
and Blarny. 


I love it no more than one of my eyes. 


— — 


He is as plain as a conundrum, and as up 
right as a corkſcrew. 


He looks as bright as the gable end of a 
coal pit. 7% $12: 


He looks as cheerful as a pig of lead. 


He 1s as merry as a bag of ſand. 


8 


He is as odoriferous as a tallow-chandlie; 
in the dog days. 
He 
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a 
He is like Mooxv's goofe, all fudge and 
fooſter. | 


He ſpoke once of the unfortunate CnAr- 
TERTON, thus prophetically : when aſked, 
where he lived, © he lives no where, but 
exiſts in a ditch,* and muſt flarve in a 
Chriſtian land! 


—— ——— 


I am a philoſopher, and can bear as much 
caſe as any man. 


Hearing a watchman call the hour, 


exclaimed, © there is a pretty fellow to 
keep a ſecret.” 


Now, what is there in life, that a man 
cannot put up with? 


Four in a bed, and Lord T——w's de- 
cency. 


A pleaſant youth, but half an hour's 
hanging would do him no harm, 


* Choreditch, 
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« Get out man,” ſaid Mr. FLANTIOIx 
to a bookſeller, © would you have the con- 
ſcience to aſk me ſeven ſhillings for a 
CROWN OCTAVo?” Botheration ! ob, wonder- 
ful botheration ! 


Pray, who is that gentleman ſo enviouſly 
privileged, that he can make his appearance 
in any lady's bed chamber, without being 
reproved for the intruſion ? 


ABRAHAM NEWLAND |! 


The royal Hebrew would have given his 
diadem for the advantage, 


CnarLrs Fox told an inſolent fellow, *“ he 
would kick him to hell.” 


<« If you do,” ſaid the other, «I'll tell your 
father, how you are ſquandering his money.” 


H—A—D 
Sir 
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Sir RicnaRp PreyetR ARDER, once 
ſtumbled on a fort of illegitimate jeſt, and 
that too in the very ſeat of legiflation - take 
the fact (on oath, if neceſſary). Some refo- 
lutions having paſſed in the Houſe of Com- 
mons, between x and /even in the morn- 
ing—Sir Diek, then Attorney General— 
and now Maſter of the Rolls, jocoſely aſ- 
ſerted, ©* that they were entitled to no re- 
ſpect, as the Houfe was then at sixESs and 
sgVENSͤ!“ 


If this would not make a cat laugh, what 
will ? 


How many of his promiſes make an 
ounce ? 


More than I can tel}, becauſe there is 
no weight in his diſcourſe. 


« You horrid villain, ſaid one man to 
another, was not your grand father a pirate, 
and your father a murderer ?—Well, I know 
that, ſaid the other; but you can't ſay they 
were taylors !” 


H 4 After 
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After a midnight affray in Covent Gar- 


den, the watchman in bawling the hour, 


cried, © paſt three o'clock, and a bloody 
morning!“ 


When Mrs. GoopaLL, firſt appeared in 
breeches, at Drury Lane Theatre, with Mrs. 
Joxbax, there was a diſpute betwixt the 
ladies, which had the handſomeſt legs—the 
diſputants appealed to a literary gentleman 
preſent, who, ſrom motives of delicacy, 
would not ſubſcribe to the opinion of either, 
but prudently ſaid, Mrs. GooparL's were 
too long, and Mrs. JorDax's too ſhort, 
and, for his part, he ſhould like ſomething 
between both. 


GENERAL FAWCET once aſked an Iriſh- 
man at Munich, if he would fight for a fo- 
reign crown ? | 


Aye, or for half à crown either, ſaid 
Panpy ! 


RECIPE 
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RECIPE for raiſing an INDEPENDENT 


CoupANx. 


SEND a good bawling SER ITA N into a 
Country Village, with a drum at his heels. 
The latter muſt firſt alarm the cottagers— 
and the other muſt tell every extravagant ſtory 
he can think of, as faſt as poſſible, of“ Lox- 
DoN being paved with gold !—that ready roaſt- 
ed pigs run through the ſtreets with knives 
aud forks fluck in their backs—that the Easr- 
IxDits has two Suns—and that nobody 
drinks any thing ſmaller than PoRTER, &c. 
&c.“ 


Then, when he has made three or four 
fellows, who attend to him, drunk, at the ale 
houſe, and freely enliſted them, he has only 
to TIE them, NECK and HEELS, put them into 
a cart, and ſend them up as—VoLUNTEERS 
to ſerve His MaIESTv. 


When 
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When CnakLEs F was vehemently 
teazed for money, by ſome Hebrew creditors, 
he told them, he would diſcharge the incum- 
brance as ſoon as poſſible. 


« But Mr. F name the dayſo? 
« The day of judgment“ 


« Oh Miter F that will be too 
3i/ſhy a day for us?“ 


*« Right Moss, ſo we will make it the day 
after! 


— 


DruocRtrAN PHILOSOPHY. 


ce Damn it man, make a bold daſh and get 
rid of your misfortunes at once. What 
would you have me do, cry or cut my 
throat?“ „Neither but jump up, and 
throw your wig at the ſtars.” 


Pſha ! 


———ůr5ð——— 


Why, my honeſt fellow, I hope you don't 
call thoſe legs !—yes but I do—can you give 
me a better pair? 


I can't 


( 17 ) 
I can'tgive you worſe—but, hark'ye, don't 
go too near the horſe guards. 


Why ? 


If you do, they will ſteal them for drum ſticks! 
What a rude raſcal ! 
ANECDOTE of FOOTE. 


On the firſt night of the repreſentation of 


| the comedy of the Suſpiciaus H1ſband, 


Foote ſat by a plain, honeſt, well meaning 
citizen, whoſe imagination was ſtrongly im- 
preſſed by the incidents of the play, At 
dropping of the curtain, the wit complained 
to bis neighbour of the impropriety of ſuf- 
fering Ranger to go off as he came on, with- 
out being reclaimed. Could not te au- 
thor, ſaid he, throw this youth, in the courſe 
of his nocturnal rambles, into ſome i:dicu- 
lous ſcene of diſtreſs, which might have re- 
claimed him? As he now ſtands, who knows 
but the rogue, after all the pleaſure he has 
given us, may ſpend the night in a round 

houſe 
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houſe ;=—By Gd, fays the Cit, if it hap- 
pens in my Ward, Ill releaſe him, for I'm ſure be 
7s too honeſt a fellow to run away from his bail, 


Doctor Barton being in company with 
Doctor Naſh, who had juſt printed two 
heavy folios, containing the antiquities of 
Worceſterſhire, the warden humourouſly 
obſerved to the Doctor, that his publication 
was deficient in ſeveral reſpects. Dr. Naſh, 
as was but natural, endeavoured to defend 
his volumes in the beſt manner he was able. 
te Pray, Doctor, are not you a juſtice of 
peace?“ 1 am,” replied the Doctor. 
« 'Then” ſays Barton, «© I adviſe you to 
ſend your work to the Houſe of Correction.“ 


e Why ſhould we quarrel for riches ?” 
ſung a poor mutilated tar, by way of an 
antidote to deſperation. 


Why, indeed—anfwered a qui tam attor- 
ney—when I have what you have not. 


VaLour verſus Vice! 
Tre 


1 
The late Lord Lyttleton, hearing that 
G———, a noted Harper, had married 
Miſs v, who was an idiot, and 
daughter of his particular friend—the firſt 
time he met the lady's father, being at a loſs 


how to congratulate him upon ſo extraordi- 


nary an event and alliance, at laſt exclaimed, 
« By G—d, V———;, your grand children 
will be prodigies.“ “ Why fo ?” ſaid Mr. 
V , —— Becauſe, replied his 
Lordſhip, your daughter is a fool, and her 
huſband's a rogue; and at ſchool I was 
taught to believe, hat two negatives make 
an affirmative.” 


An impertinent fellow, who was a ſtran- 
ger to lord Guildford, aſked him, in the pit 
of the opera, who thar plain lady was, imme- 
diately before him? that lady, ſaid the noble 
lord, is my wife — It is true, that ſhe is 2 
plain woman — I am a plain man—you, I 
perceive, are a plain dealer, and that is the 
plain truth |! 


Then Pity viſited the impertinent. 
When 
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When a witty gentleman, firſt ſaw Carlton 
and York houſes, he exclaimed, that Hor- Þ I 
LAND the architect, had uſed the two royal : m 
brothers very uakindly---having confined - 
the Parnce in a pillory, and the Duxz in a BY © 


round houſe, F 
Ae 

— . — a 

Why are the Oppoſition in the Houſe of p 
Commons, like a church carpenter ? n 
yl © 

Becauſe they make a pull pr r! 0 
OR = ff 

Jam a miſerable fellow, ſaid a Hoſier to | 


a Hatter, my wife keeps her bed. 


I am infinitely more unhappy than you, 
ſaid the Hatter to the Hoſier, for my wife 
has /old it. 


J will catch hold of that lady's — faid 


3 1 n 6 


| LoRD H t to his M——y at Kew. Do 
| my Lord, ſaid the K „ and Tl lend you 
| e hand, De: 


V | 5 When 
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When Dioxun made his firſt appearance 
at Drury-Lane Theatre, he was not ſo re- 
markable for his taſte in dreſs, as in ſinging 
The ladies in the Green Room were ac- 
euſtomed to rally him on his attire and his 
perſon, which is ſhort and Iuſty—D1exun, 
who is a worthy good-natured man, took 
all in good part, until the night he was to 
play Cimon—Having arrayed himſelf with 
much care, he ruſhed rather proudly into 
the Grceen-Room, and demanded of 
CHARLES BANNISTER, who was to per- 
form Merlin, if he did not look well—no, 


replied ChARLESs, you look more like a 
bog than a fimon,* 


Dicxum and Mosks Kzan the mimic, 
were both taylors and intimate friends— 
Bax xisrER met them, under the piazza in 
Covent Garden, arm in arm“ I never ſec 
thoſe men together,” ſaid Charles, © but 
they put me in mind of one of Shakſpeare's 
comedies. But which of them Bax NISTER? 
Why Meaſure for Meaſure ! 


* Hog and mon dre common names for a ſhilling and 
8xpence. 
Sir. 


in 

Sir Tnouas Ropninson, who ſpoke 
French imperfectly, invited the Duxe de 
Niveanois to dine with him — Logo 
CHESTERFIELD met him, a few days after, at 
court, and thus accoſted him I am con- 
cerned, Sir THoMas, to underſtand, that you 
have affronted the ambaſſador from the 
Chriſtianking” “ How my L. ord?“, rejoined 
Sir THOMAS It is in every body's mouth,” 
added Lox D CHESTERFIELD, „that you gave 
the Duxz ſome very ad language at your 
own table.” 


When LoxpD CHESTERFIELD was dying, 
Sir THoMas Rosinsown paid him a viſit of 
condolence, and ſaid, rather bluntly, *I am 
ſorry my Lord to perceive, that you are 
dying by inches Oh, don't be ſorry about 
the matter,” replied the peer, © but thank 
God, that I am not ſo tall as you by 4 foot.“ 


cc You murder time, faid Mr. SHAw, the 


leader of the band at Drury Lane Theatre, 


to Mr. KEM BLE, who was rehearſing a 
ſong in Richard (ur de Lion—Well, if I 
SSD x 


tl 
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do, dad the tragedian, am more merciful 
tha you, who are > contilioully beating him ! 2 
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Wi 15 pI houſe We ILY like 
a Scotch waſhing- tub? N N there are 
many legs in ith; TR THIGH! 
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A young Sep at. Kingſton, | in Jamaica, 
in purchaſing ſome rabbits of a negro, took 
them by the hind legs, to ſmell if they were 
ſweet; which the innocent African con- 
ſidering as an improper trial, exclaimed— 
&« Ah, ah, Miſſee that no fare—if buckara 
man take you Miſſee by the leg ſo, would 
you no ſmell too?“ 


"333: E 94100 


A young farmer was invited to dine for 
che firſt time with his landlord, who was a 
very hoſpitable man—when he entered the 
& drawing-roon a wag toll him, thatlif he 
did not eat all that his landiord gave him, 
he muſt immediately fight him the cloth 
was laid, and the parties began; the hoſt 
being _ was very attentive to their 

Vol II. I coarſe 


( 1 2 
coarſe gueſt, and filled his plate repeatedly, 
all which, the farmer deyoured with ſome Ja 
labour; at laſt, the inviter was in the act o. 


putting a large lice of pudding upon the |” 
farmer's plate, when he ſtarted from his 
ſeat—threw down his knife and fork, and , 
began to ſtrip in buff, and put himſelf in an 
attitude of defence, vociferouſly roaring, . 
« dom un, come on, for I'll, ſooner fight 
till I die, than eat till I die.” = 
c 


Veniatc Vanity. 


A true Bill. 


Some years ſince a whimſical affair took M 
place—Mr. of Covent Garden 
Theatre, was then one of the moſt brilliant fue 
young men of his time, and conſidered by i 
the ladies as a ſecond OB - thus cha · 
racterized, we ſhould not affect wonder, i 
his ſociety was ſometimes courted by the 
fair — perhaps, youthful vanity might occa|i 
ſionally prompt him to infinuate, that he 
was not inconſiderable in the eyes of the 

| ladies 
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A ladies the ſcandalous chronicle of the time, 
Das it, that he roved unreſtricted from the 
oluptuous beauty to the wanton wit—the 
WP ndamean Venus tothe Le/bian Sappho--How 
er, Mr. Manon (now in Jamaica) and 
Mr. DuszLLAur, (late a member of the 
WLongreſs) concerted a plan to mortify his 
Penial importance They wrote a letter to 
Mr. — in the name of a lady, and 
 Smplored him to come at a certain hour 
n horſeback to Charing Croſs, where ſhe 
ould wait his arrival in a hackney-coach 
ich the glaſſes up, and that as ſoon as he 
erceived her wave a white handkerchief 
ut of the carriage window, he was to con- 
aer that as the ſignal, and carefully to keep 
ehind the coach, which was, at that inſtant, 
o be driven onward. —Mr. obeyed 
he furmons—and the vehicle proceeded 
rough Pall Mall, Piccadilly, and Park- 
Ine, in all wlüch places ſome of the co- 
dians were planted to intercept Mr. 
= route by friendly queſtions— 
ut diſregarding them all, he made the beſt 
df his way to keep pace with the machine, 
hich was driven unuſually quick — they 
I 2 paſſed 
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paſſed throughKenſington Gravel-Pits, whe: 
a heavy ſhower of rain came on, and pro. 
ceeded as — as Shepherd's buſh, When 
Mr. being completely jaded and 
wet to the ſkin, rode up to the ſide of the 
carriage with the intention of .remoriſtrating 
with the lady. After many threats on hj 
part to the coachman, he ſtopt the horſes— 
when lo! inſtead of the expected beaur, 
he ſuppoſed panting within its confines 
ManHox and DUBELL AMY popped their head 
out of the conveyance and burſt into 
thundering fit of laughter! 


— 
Þg 


Mr. Parsons the comedian had dine 
with a friend, at Stratford, on the Eſſex road 
and was returning to town alone in the even. 
ing, not entirely unapprehenſive of being 
robbed when he came to the three mile 
ſtone, he ſaw a little decent looking ma 
before him by the glimmering of the modi 
and ſtrove to overtake him, that they mig 
accompany each other; but, unfortunate! 


for both parties, the more PaRsoxs li 


boured to overtake him, the more the otic! 
| mMmendec 
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mended; his pace —in this ſtate they walked, 
Lor rather ran at the rate of ſix miles an hour, 
: until they arrived at, Mile End turnpike- 
| houſe, where the comedian found the man 
aaaning himſelf, quite ſpent, and exhibit- 


ing every ſympton of horror--when he had a 


little recovered himfelf, he aſſured Parsons, | 


that he had never been ſo alarmed before, 


as he confidently imagined that the player 
| was a footpad, and that he ſhould. be rob- 


bed, murdered and thrown in a ditch ! 


Loox Neb a coachman, was. in the habit 


of conſtantly ſharing the profits of the 


twenty-four hours with his maſter— Aftera 


ſucceſsfull day he took out the money, and 
began to divide it progreſſionally —a ſhilling 
for his maſter, and a ſhilling for himſelf; at 
laſt, he came to an odd ſixpence, How 
ſhall I diſpoſe of this?“ ſaid NED, * Give 
that to me Nep,” faid his .maſter, who was 
behind him, “ becauſe "op the Pe 


KS 


An inſtance of great amplictt happened 
laſt ſeaſon at Bath Mr. Dimond, the ma- 


13 nager 
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nager of the theatre in that city, had invited 
ſome friends to dine with him, at Weſt 
Hall his country reſidence As he was paſ. 
ſing the larder before dinner, his olfactory 
nerves were offended, by a diſagreeable 
effluvia, which he ſoon diſcovered, waz 
_ occaſioned by a joint of veal nearly putrid 
—in conſequence, he called to his ſervant, 
ſhewed him the tainted meat, and then 
deſired him, to get the key of the garden 
gate, and throw it into the Avon, which 
run at the bottom of the parterre—After 
dinner, the ladies expreſſing a wiſh to walk 
by the ſide of the river, Mr. DiMond called 
for the key of the gate, and was not a little 
amazed to find, that the ſtupid fellow had 
miſtaken his orders, and thrown the key 
into the ſtream, inſtead of the veal. 


= 8 


© & D 


I- 


> avs © ot 33 4 5 0Q 


NIL DESPERANDUM. 


Many inſtances have occurred, when 
accidental negle& has been productive of 


ſerious advantage—During the laſt Octo- 
ber meeting at Newmarket, the Dukx of 


Tonk, 
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York, and LORD BARRY MORE, were play- 
ing the game of All- fours for a conſiderable 
ſum—the game ſtood thus, the Duke was 
five, Lord BaxryMORE eight, conſequently 
the former wanted five points, the latter 
only - ¾— LORD Barrymore dealt, and 
the Duke, who had taken a glaſs of bur 
gundy too much, overlooked his cards, and 
in a very extraordinary manner begged one, 
which was granted, though he held the ace, 
dence, and Jack of trumps---Logp BAnRY- 
MORE, the King and trois. The Duxx played 
his deuce, which was won by LORD B's trois, 
who then played his king, which the DuxE 
captured with his ace, and by that means 
got all-fours, and won the party, though 
the odds againſt the event, were as ten 
pounds to half a crown.— 


NATURE WILL PREVAIL, 


In the winter of 1781, Mr. BERNARD 
had a benefit at Plymouth dock—the per- 
formance was the Chances, and got up at 
the particular inſtance of Lon D SyuLDan, 

14 1 who 
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who was then Admiral of the port During 
one of the moſt intereſting ſcenes, a young 
corniſh midſhipman interfered, who had 
made one trip to the Atlantic—was clipt of 
a few vulgar excreſcences, and had a blue 
uniform thrown. about his perſon— When 
the ſecond Conſtantia exclaimed, 


«© Now if any young fellow would take 
liking to me, and make an honeſt woman of me, I'd 
make him the beſt, wife in the world. 


c J will by G---d”, ſaid the enamoured 
boy, “ and I have two years pay to receive 
next Friday! 4 

Soon after Dr. PorTEus, the preſent 
Biſhop of London was advanced to the 
metropolitan ſee, he weat to Court, where 
his Majeſty addreſſed him in French, which 
the Prelate did not underſtand; he then 
{poke to him in Italian, with which lan- 
guage he was likewiſe not acquainted— 
What my Lord,!“ ſaid the King, “ don't 
you underſtand the polite languages“ Oh, 
my Leige,” replied the Biſhop, © the ac- 
quiſition is not neceſſary, as theè devil! 


as much mortified by a reproof in am 


'Engliſh, as any other dialect.” 


. ExTNA- 
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EXTRAORDINARY ANECDOTE of the JUDGE, 
who impriſoned HENRY the Vth, when 
PRINCE of WALES, 


The ſtory above alluded to, has ſuf. 
ficiently obtained the plaudits of poſterity ; 
the following Anecdote oi puſillanimity in 
the ſame character, has been leſs attended 
0. 


The name of the judge was Hankford, in 
his judicial capacity, as well as private life, 
an able and an upright man; and that for his 
ſpirited conduct in the affair of the Prince, 
he received the thanks of HENRY IV. is 
recorded by every Hiſtorian. Yet ſuch 


were his apprchenſions on the demiſe of that 


Monarch, and ſo unzqual is human nature, 
that this former pattern of fortitude and 
firmne's determined immediately to ſeek in 
death an aſylum from the expected ven- 
geance of his Succeſſor ; a reſolve which in 


the following daſtardly manner he contrived 
to execute—He iſſued the ſtricteſt order to 
his Park-keeper, to ſhoot whatever perſon 


ſhould attempt to paſs through his grounds 
without ſatisfactorily explaining his name and 


buſineſs ; 
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buſineſs ; and in the middle of the ſubſe- 
quent night, threw himſelf diſguiſed in his 
wav, and by a total filence, incurred from 
the hands of his own ſervant the projected 
diſſolution. —Henceforth, let no man pre- 
ſume to aſſure himſelf, whatever may be 
the preſent tenor of his mind, that it will 
enable him to act conſiſtently and uni- 
formly to the laſt, 


I CSX ocQPy U. 
I ſee Eſſex occupy you. 


The above was written on the chamber 
door of Q. Elizabeth, 


1 


When U R married, : X: & Nee. 
When you are maried, expect great 
croſſes and little eaſe. 


Are you 
Stairs 
or 
Are you above ſtairs or below. 
4 Cf 


at 
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Ctm Dg 
FminaC, Dag neeraC, 
Effemunacy. Degeneracy. 

Potooo ooo 00. 

Pot 8 o's 

Potatoes. 

© O 


To draw a line from each mark in the 
circles, without touching the circles. 


Put your firſt fingerin one and your thumb 


in the other, and draw the chalk up your 


finger and thumb. 


„ Epitaph. 
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Epitaph. 
E413 W;: 


—0n8— 

K.: I: won: Tu: B: E: C. 

No os T. H. G: V: ch T: I. 

We: H: 8: 8: G. Ni: H; T. L L. 
Ad. 

Nit: Se: Ja: Se: Fil. 


A word of two ſyllables, to which add two 
letters, and it becomes a monoſyllable. 


Ague, Plague. 


6 a 444 * 


2 


. Two: words in the Engliſh language, where- 
in the five vowels follow in i ucceſſive order. 
Abſtemious—F acetious. 


Words of five and ſeven HHllables, yet no 
more than one vowel, 


Infiity 


(#25) 
| Inſpidiry—Vifibility—Abracadabra— 
Indiviſibilitiy. 1 08 


A word of five ; ſyllables, but take away 
one ſyllable, and it becomes no ſyllable. 
Mo -noſyllable. 


S & * 


ordyplaiet 18 ais which came into We world 


without a ſoul, yet lived, and had a ſoul, 
and died without a ſoul! ? 


— 4 * in 4 
5 


Anſwer. 


The Whale that ſwallowed Jonas, and 
caſt him up again in three days. 
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Under this ſons W lies a man, not be. 
got, lived not, and died not. 30112 


4 w 2 


Anſwer. Ba 
Nor was his name through his whole pe- 
digree 
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( 126 ) 
Suppoſe a man was ſitting at a window, 


and was to fall out, what would he fall 
againſt ? 


Anſwer . 7 
Fäall againſt his will. 


Suppoſe there was a Bird upon à Peach in 

| a Garden, and you wanted that Peach, how 

would you get it without diſturbing the bird ? 
Anfwer. * 
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Stay till the bird was gone. 


There is a foreign inſect, that is of no 
value when alive, but after death, is very 
often uſeful in preſerving the lives of human 
beings. | 


A Spaniſh fly. 


( 127 ) 
Hell, Hull and Halifax. All begins with 
an A. 


— 


Think of a number. 
Double it. 

Add 8. 

Halve the whole. 


Take away what you firſt 38 on, 
There remains 4. 


Which is half of the 8. 


Dumb Concert. 


To market my Lord. 
Queſtions and Commands. 
Alphabetical toaſts. 
Hiding the horſe. 
What's my thought like. 
Buzz. 


1 but and only you only that 
Love only that thee; none one, one 
None one, is love but & let be me. 

That 


(128) 
AK perſon to go out of the rdorn while 
another hides a pin, and which he is to find 
out by a perſon playing on the violin the 
nearer the pin, the higher the notes. 


12177 * 7 „ > ; 
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What was Pontius Pilate's ' Chrilian 
name ? Att oy av] 


4 „ 


Who was the firſt man that ſcratched his 
- own head? 
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Who was the firſt N — Fucifer 
who, when he was thrown and rejected from 
heaven, came tumbling down to the bot- 
tomleſs pit. : 


Laughing and crying-gamut. , | 
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| By making the middle word belong 
W<qually to the top and bottom, the words 


Ten rare potatoes. 


may be twice formed. 


To tell an hundred before another per- 
lon, your adverſary is not to mention more 
than ten at a time; he is to begin, and 
whatever number he ſays, you are to make 
it eleven each time, for inſtance : 

Yor... K Adverſary 
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Adverſary Self makes 
„%% We Sc, We 
10 -.22 
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Nine times each make the hundred. 


Obſerve, - the laſt time, you mult make 1 
I2 inſtead of 11. 


In 
Ger 
Ger 
Ger 
Ger 


Hanover in Germany. 
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Why is a thief, breaking through the roo? 
of a houſe, like a man of morality ? 


Becauſc 


( 131 ) 
Becauſe he is above breaking into a 
houle. 


Enough for one, too much for two, and 
divided among three, nothing at all, 


A ſecret. 


APPROPRIATE TITLES 


FOR A 


Book or SERMONS. 


A high heeled ſhoe for a limping ſinner. 


A ſhove in the rump for a heavy built | 
Chr iſtian. | . | 


—_—_—— 


| 

Stilts of piety to ford the ſwamps of abo- 1 
mination. | 
| 


— 


* 


A Demi-culverin in a nut ſheil, to blow | | 
Satan from his ſtrong hold. | | 
0 OM K 2 If 4 
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He has got a place under government. 


I am glad to hear it—what is it? 
Clerk of the diſappointments in the fudye. 


If he had but a tail to his wig, no mo- 
ney ſhould part us 


Dramatic CoLLoguy, 
Or a Good Thing for a Comedy. 
Docrox Dozv. 


Do you know, Mr. SworT, that the 
French have taken umbrage ? 


BoB SHORT. 


Oh, that will do them no harm; if the» 
have not taken your phy/ic ! 


Said the younger BANNISTER to his farhcr, 
<< I am very unealy--I drearnt laſt night that 
I was tormented with the pediculi, or 4 
the vulgar phraſe it {ice” —© The thing is 

3 | natiua 
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„ 

natural enough—rejoined the facetious 
ChaRLEs—that you ſhould dream at night, 
of what was running on your head all day— 


Fellow me that in John's Lane! 


—— 


— 


When ChaRLTSs BANNISTER, was gud- 
geon fiſhing with Mr. Wywy, at Wargrave, 
he addreſſed the boatman, © are you mar- 
ried ?? —© Yes your honour” —* don't your 
wife ſcold you ?””—No your honor, why 


ſhould ſhe ?”—Becauſe you're out raking alt 
day!“ 


This Houſe to lett, enquire next door, 


Thus read BannisTER to W 1ison, on the 
front of a dwelling, which had beeen ap- 
parently unoccupied for ſome years—* Pl] 
make fome enquiry about this”, faid 
CHARLE&—<© Will you be ſo kind to in- 


chat empty houſe ?”' . Fifty pounds, beſides 
taxes”'—<< Will youlett any thing with it? 
* No, why do you ax?'—*© Becauſe if you 
tet it alone, it will tumble down.” 

_ H=—A—D. | 
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form me Sir, what is the annual rent of 
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A Fac SI1MILE. 


CayTain MurRoucu Macmanxvs, 
wanted to take a lodging in Great Ruſſe] 
Street, Bloomſbury—the apartments were 
ſhewn by a young tempting, roſeate wench, 
about eighteen, whoſe cheeks were tinted 


c Like a ripe Catharine pear, 
Whoſe fide was next the ſan.” 


« How much do you aſk a wake for 
thoſe fame chambers, my pretty little 
collogue”, ſaid the Captain, tapping the 
domeſtic introducteſs on the chin with his 
fore finger Two guineas your honor” — 
c I will pay it with all the veins in my 
heart, my dare, if you could be let with 
the lodging” « Then I am afraid it 
won't anſwer your purpoſe, Sir, ”replied the 
ſoubrette, © for I muſt be let alone!“ 


SINGULAR KNIPE. 


Old Kip, an Actor of facetious me- 
mory in the Kingdom of Ireland, was en- 
gendered and brought forth at Malden, in 

Eſſex, 
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Effex, about the ſame time that, that 
great man BRIGHT was born, who could 
button ſeven common men in his waiſtcoat— 
When Kip was only fixtcen years of age, 
he meaſured fix feet two inches in height, 
and BRIGHT, at that period, notwithitanding 
his prodigious bulk, could walk from 
Tavern to Tavern, and had a peculiar pride 
in having Kxiye (then ſt1dying the Law?, 
always under his arm—They were accul- 
tomed, frequently, to ſup together—being 
both excellent companions, they found 
themſelves equal to a room full—Knrive 
ſaid, that one night in particular, they had 
ſupped only on bread and cheeſe, with 
young onions, after which they talked tem- 
ſelves to ſleep—Kx1pe, who was dreſſed in 
green, lay with his long thin body over ve 
table, while BRICHT was ſnoring in Kis 
great chair—the latter waking firſt, and by 
the flavour of his taſte, recollecting what he 
had browzed on, and being a little near 
ſighted, ſeized Knipz by the ſmall of the 
back, and dipping his fine powdered head 
in the ſalt, was conveying it deliberately to 
his mouth—when Kxipe waking in terror, 

K 4 roared 
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roared out, © Zounds BRIORHr, what are you 
at?-ItisI,-< By g--d” ſaidBr1GnT © my dear 
fellow, I am glad you awoke to tell me ſo— 
I took you by the lord for one of the young 
ſcallions, and I certainly ſhould have bit 
your head off, before I had found my miſ- 


take 


It was KNIpE's uſual cuſtom, when 
the Dublin Theatres were cloſed, to get 
three or four perſons that could, like him- 
ſelf, play fix parts in every play, and viſit 
the very ſmall Towns, where the novelty of 
dramatic diſhes, however coarſe the bill of 
fare, would ſometimes ſo far operate as pro- 
vocatives, that KN IH was enabled to ſet up 
his carriage, viz. A one horſe chair, in which 
Mrs. KxIpr, and himſelf, with all their 
properties travelled their journies, till a 
Town of no taſte, made it expedient to make 
a transfer of the vehicle, and ſend Dobbin 
to the marſhes It is here neceſſary to ob- 
ſerve, that Mrs. KxtpE was a very beautiful 
woman, and he had as gręat a propenſity f. for 

ſeeing 
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ſeeing her well dreſſed, as he had in feeling 
himſelf a ſloven: While ſhe moved in the 
travelling dreſs of a dutcheſs, KE fat by 
her ſide with a long beard, a little cut wig, 
under which his own hair of another colour 
peeped out the length of three inches--a long 
napleſs great coat, that dragged ar his heels, 
and greaſy leather breeches—in this ſtrange 
contradiction of habit, they ſtopped one 
night at an Inn that was full, and KN IE 
could not get any of the people to waſh the 
mire from the chaiſe at laſt one of the oſt- 
lers took him aſide—“ My darling,” ſaid 
he, © you ſeem to be a good creature, here's 
a broom, and there's a tub, go to the well, 
and begin the job for me, and by Is 
whatever your miſtreſs gives I'll ſhare it 
widge you“ - Kx IE reſolved to humour 


the miſtake, took the fellow by the hand, 


thanked him and began to clean the car- 
riage---preſently the other joined him, and: 
they ſcrubbed induſtriouſly in concert © oh 
my ſoul,” ſaid the Iriſhman, © what a cra- 
ture that miſtreſs of your's is—ſuch a par- 
fect beauty, I never ſaw by day or by 
night—Now may the Devil fire my mother's 

Ba | _ eldeſt 
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eldeſt ſon but I'd ſooner drive her for nothing, 
than get a 7ir!cen by driving here every day of 
my lfe”—*<© You really think ſhe is pretty,” 
faid Kw1PF---* to fay the truth, I think ſhe's 
pretty too, and what is better ſhe's one of 
the beſt tempered fouls in the world—do you 
| know 7 Hecp with her ſome times What? 
rejoined Pat, in aftoniſhment--Ah--Arrah-- 
Poh—don't be after bothering—you ſleep— 
yes, yes, that's a good joke---I ſuppoſe you 
fell afleep ſometimes in the chaiſe, and ſo you 
make a ſtory of it, why you ugly flip of a 
tall Mary, I've a mind to go and tell her 
what a pretty ſort of a ſarvent ſhe has got“ 
« No,” replied Kniez, © don't do that, 
becauſe I ſhall give you a good drubbing if 
you do—but come [I'll put you out of pain 
but don't mention it again, for if you do— 
d--nthe penny you ſhall get in the morning 
I will fleep with her to night”—* Oh, be 
aſy, man,” interrupted the incredulous oſt- 
ler, © don't be putting your jokes upon a 
body, but get another tub of water” —< I 
tell you I will, added KNIPE—it was ſett- 
led as we came along—ſo mind keep my 
counſel, or no money” —After this dialogue 
KNIPE 
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Kx1PE went in, and found Mrs. Knips had 
taken her coffee, and retired to bed much 
fatigued--he therefore went into the kitchen, 
and communed with ſome travelling farmers -- 
The poor devil of an oftler, had not only 
told the ſervants, but his miſtreſs, what 
KxipE had declared, and conſequently they 
were all determined to watch whether he 
went into the lady's chamber—When he 
aſked to go to bed—the landlady took a 
candle, and ſhewed him into a little room 
adjoining that, where Mrs. KN IPE lay 
« Harkee, good woman,” ſaid he, where 
is my wife?” © Come, good man,” ſaid ſhe, 
© none of your canary tricks, but go to 
bed like a chriſtian, and in the morning 
PII tell your lady a very dacent ſtory“— 
KxIPE knowing his wife was in the next 
room, to feed the miſtake fat down on 
the bed, and pretended to undreſs hirnſelf, 
on which the hoſteſs left him, and he im- 


mediately went to his wife's room—where 


he had not been ten minutes before it was 
diſcovered, and had he not fortunately 
locked the door—they would have turned 


them both out of the huuſe—as it wes, the 


ſervants 
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fervants plagued them all night, with ſere- 
nades of tongs, pokers, candleſticks, and 
faucepans—and for two hours and a half, 
Kn1ee and the landlady had a warm verbal 
conteſt, ſomewhat bordering on the in- 
delicate, but in which ſo many comical! 
things were ſaid, that Mrs. KN IPr, has 
many times declared ſince, that ſhe laughed 
more that nigat, than all the reſt of her 
life put together! 


— 


KxIpI at one time, diſappointed in his 
views, and fatigued with Theatric monarchy, 
enliſted himiſeif as a ſubject, in the calm, and 
peaceful government of emperor AT&1Ns, 
who leads the Theſpian troops through the 
north of Ireland, with great ſatisfaction to 
the territories, and much pleaſure and profit 
to himſelf—In this band of focial bipeds, 
there happened to be a Mr. TyRREr, one of 
KniPt's former Heroes, when he could 
only ſay with Gibbet, © my company is but 
thin, for there are but three of us.” — 
Knipz had fo far forgot himſelf one night, 
in this new campaign, as to abuſe a dreſo 
lain out for the King, in Harry the Fourth 

se This 
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« This a dreſs for a King!“ roared K xiez, 
« ſoh, zounds, when I had a company, I ſent 
my Trumpeter about in a better habit than 
this,—I'Il not wear it by all the Gods--- 
Where is the Manager? here, he has four 


lays out a dreſs for a King, that would diſ- 
grace Shakeſpear's foul fiend Flibertigibbet“ 
, Come, come, ſaid Tyrrer, don't affect 
the great officer Mr. Kx I- blood and fury, 
I remember, when you was Manager, and 
had no ward-robe at all---and you had four 
dead ſhares,” 4 Five by G---d, added 
Kni1Pr, for you was one of them.” 


* It 18 neceſſary to inform the reader, that moſt ite- 
nerant companies, are upon the eſtabli{hment of ſhares— 
that is, ſuppoling the number 6Gxteen, the profits of each 
night are divided ivtotwenty parts, or ſhares and theremain- 
ing four, aſſigned to the manager, for cloaths, ſcenery & c- 
The only advantage a good actor has, in ſucha ſcheme, 
is the attention naturally pail to his benefit : becauſe 
nightly, Macbeth and the murderer, retire with the 
Ame maſs of wealth. 


A Pit. 


dead ſhares for his icenes and cloaths, and 
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A PiLL for PARSIMONY. 


When Mr. SukRipax, Doctor Forp, 
and Mr. LIx LEV, commenced their govern- 
ment of Drury Lane Theatre, each of the 
gentlemen had a private box appropriated 
for their ſeveral families---Docrorx For, 
being more economical than the reſt, be- 
came proverbial behind the ſcenes for ſu- 
perintending the birs of candle unconſumed 
the preceding evening---ſhortly after, all 
the parties were ſtanding behind the ſcenes 
at a rehearſal, when the preſent Duxz of 
NorFoLx paid them a viſit, and enquiring 
into the ſtate of the Theatre, Mr. Snzri- 
DAN pointed to all the private boxes except 
Doctor Ford's, which made his Grace 
enquire, © what box the Doctor had?“ 
when CHARLES BANNISTER, who was pre- 
ſent, inſtantly replied, he candle box, my 
Lord !”---the peer and SHERIDAN laughed 
heartily at the repartee. 


66 te 
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« He loves his gold, too well to love himſelf,” 


When it was reported, that Mrs. Jog 
pan, had conſented to marry one of Doc- 
rox Ford's ſons, it became a matter of 
doubt, which of the gentlemen alluded to, 
was the happy man---the diſputants referred 
the matter to CHARLES BanNisTER, who 
wid them it was—HouxGctr Forp ! 


th. 


— — 


When Fox kept the Theatre Tavern in 
Bow-Sreet, Covent Garden, Mr. Lxvi, a 
Tew merchant, came in, in a ſtate of hun- 
ger, and ordered two of the bet mutton 
chops, that could be procured, to be dreſſed 
immediately—Fox, attending more to his 
own intereſt, than the letter of the He- 
brew's requeſt, gave him what his larder 
afforded, and that was not the beſt in the 
metropolis—The firſt chop was brought in, 
and the Jew ate and grumbled ! at length, 
Fox appeared himſelf with the ſecond, when 
Mr. Levi told the rude hoſt, © that he ought 
to be aſhamed to ſend him ſuch a ſtale 
chop as the firſt, which was not #/ io be ſeen ! 

| cc by 
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ce By the holy father I thought ſo, rephed 
Fox, for you hid it as faſt as you could.” — 


a. 


The late Mr. Pilox aſked Fox, if he had 
a wood-cock in his larder, and receiving 
an anſwer in the affirmative, ordered it to be 
dreſſed Fox had no woodcock, but with 
the utmoſt unconcera ſubſtituted a plover 
—the bird was ſerved in, and PiLow had 
nearly devourcd it before he diſcovered his 
miſtake, when he uttered in a rage, why, 
zounds, Fox, this is not a woodcock !”--I ſay 
it 1s,” rejoined the coarſe Hibernian— 
© come, ſhew me the bill,” replied PiLon, 
holding up the remnants on a fork— Ne- 
ver trouble your head about that, Mr. Pi- 
LON,” added Fox, © that is my buſineſs, 
honey, do you cat the bird, and by J——s 


% 2 


I'll find the 2ill! ” | 


* 


Mrs. Joxban and her Housz-Mairp, 


The force of harmony has its defired ef- 
fect, and makes the animal happy, when 
Is 
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the effort is unauthoriſed by the underſtand- 
ing—Mrs. Jonpax came home from the 
Theatre a few weeks ſince, much depreſſed 


from untoward circumſtances and an ill i 
ſtate of health—as ſhe ſat muſing in her q 
ſtudy, her attention to her own inquietudes | 
was arreſted by the noiſy hilarity of a Lan- 


caſhire wench, who was ſcrubbing the ſtairs w— 
on the ſecond landing place—eager to learn | 
the cauſe of ſo much merriment, and ſome- 
what influenced by envy, Mrs. JoxDaN 
went to the door of her apartment, and 


liſtened to the tenor of the rude ditty, which 
ran thus : | 


4 At length m England landed, 
J left the roaring main 

Found all relations frangled! 
And went to ſea again.” 


— 
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«© What are the ingredients, MasrER 
ArozkM?“ 


& Chalk and water.”  FoorTE. 


The late Lond Ross engaged an apo- 


thecary, in Oxford-Street, to attend three 
ol, II. L. of 
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of his fervants who were dangerouſly ill, 
and went to Ireland without diſcharging the 
account — In about two years after this 
event, he returned to London, and was 
traced by the apothecary, who knew his 
carriage, and ſtopt him in Bond-Street— 
Loxp Ross enquired for the bill, which the 
underſtrapper of Eſculapius preſented in at 
the window with a receipt—The ſum total 
was ſixteen pounds ten ſhillings and ſix- 
pence, which the nobleman thinking an 
exorbitant charge, pulled out his purſe, 
gave the pharmacopoliſt half a guinea, 
and then ordered his coachman to drive on; 
but not before the enraged apothecary had 
ſurveyed the limited recompence with ſur- 
priſe, and exclaimed, in the hearing of the 
mob, © Ah, you Iriſh bite, I have got {: 
and three-pence by you now!“ 


Give a ſprat to catch a ſalmon,” 


About twelve years ago, Mr. VIkERV, 
and his fragrant bear's greaſe, made no 1n- 
conſiderable noiſe in the metropolis- when! 
| was 


tl 
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was editor of a certain morning paper, he 
came to the office on a Friday evening, to 
have his advertiſement inſerted in the print 
of the ſucceeding day—lIt is cuſtomary, when 
the compolitors are deranged by ſuch re- 
queſts being made at ſuch an unuſual hour, 
to reward them with ſome douceur —V 1K- 
ty, being diſtruſtful, remained in the 
office until he ſaw his deſires fulfilled, and 
then ſhabbily quitted the men, without 
even thanking them for their extraordinary 
efforts to oblige him However, in this in- 
ſtance at leaſt, the dealer in fat was unwiſe, 
for he had ſcarce left the place before they 
inſerted an L inſtead of an R, in the ſecond 
word, and it ran as follows: 
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VIKERT'S FLAGRANT BEaR's GREASE. 


As this ſeemed like the caſual admittance 
of light into the dark caves of impoſition, 
the world laughed—and the butcher of 
bears hung his head in diſmay ! 


LEE LEwEs. 


On the benefit night of this performer, 
the King happened to beſpeak a play — 
| I. 4 He 
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He remonſtrated with Mr. CoLMan, then 
manager, on the injuſtice of his night being 
put off on that account—Mr. CoLMan, 
though naturally liberal, treated him on the 
occaſion rather cavalierly, and aſked him 
with a ſneering laugh, what he would have 
him do? © ſhould he ſend to the King, and 
deſire him not to come, becauſe it was Lex 
Lxwrs's night?” „ No, Sir,” ſaid LI 
Lewes very ſpiritedly, “ but I ſhall expect 
the receipt of the houſe on that night“ 
CorLMaAn turned round on his heel and re- 
queſted the whole Green Room would wit- 
neſs Mr, LEE LRWIS's modeſty—< Sir,” ſaid 
LE Lewes, © you forget you made the ſame 
requeſt to Mr. GaRRICk, when his Majeſtv 
commanded a play on your benefit night, 
for the farce of the Deuce is in Him ; you 
then perſiſted in the equity of your demand, 
and Mr. Garrick ſubmitted to it,” —This 
ſo poſed CoLwan, that he exclaimed, 
« young man, you are a child grown ſtrong 
by the milk you have ſucked, and you now 
wiſh to turn upon your nurſe.” At this mo- 
ment, SHUTER, who was preſent, interfered 
and ſaid, Come, Sir, LEE L.twss is in- 
jured, 


a 
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jured, add where the pincers tear, the blood 


will follow.“ 


When HanptL was in the zenith of his 
glory, he endured many inconveniences 
from the inſolence of power. 


Lord DeLawar ſolicited the late King 
to countenance an Oratorio ſeveral con- 
federated Noblemen had eſtabliſhed in 
oppoſition to HAN DEL; but the good old 
King adviſed the peer to compromiſe their 
differences, ſaying, © your affociation, my 
lord, 1s like a great army without a general ; 


and poor HANDEL 1s a great general without 
an army. | 


In the ſummer of 1786, as Mrs. Hirn- 
cock's ſervant maid, of Crow-ſtreet Theatre, 


Dublin, was following her miſtreſs on a car 


to Cork, where ſhe had gone a few days be- 
fore, to join Mr. DaLy's company, ſhe 
was furrounded by three ruffians, on a 

L 3 mountain 
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E 
mountain between Clonmel and Cork, who 
brutally raviſned the poor creature - when 


ſhe arrived at the Theatre, the deſpoiled 


wench ran immeiadtely to her miſtreſs be- 
hind the ſcenes, and told the diſmal tale 
at the concluſion of the ſtory, Mrs. HiTcn - 
cock, who was then dreſſed for the Queen in 
Hamlet, bridling up her head, exclaimed 
with much ſolemnity, in the language of 


Shakeſpear, aye, it had been fo with us, 
had we been there !”? 


Mr. FARREN, father to Miſs FARREN, 


of Drury Lane Theatre, about T wenty 


years ago, was an actor in SHEPHERD'S 
Company, in the interior parts of Ireland, 
Mr. FaRREN was remarkable for his gentle- 
manlike manners, and Mr. SRHEPEHERD for 
his brutality— Mr. FaRREN being very ill 
treated by the manager, retired to his a- 
partment and wrote on the window of a 
houſe in the town of Sligo, the following 
lines : 

How different was Davi D's fate and mine, 

His deſtiny was good, but mine is evil; 


His Shepherd was the Lord divine, 
My SHEPHERD, is the devil, 


al 


— a 
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At an auction of books at Leyden, a cer- 
tain gentleman came in, and not knowing 
what article they were upon, aſked the 
queſtion to one who ſtood by him“ Sir, 
ſaid the other, at preſent they are ſelling 
Flaccus Illiricurs Kev, to the Holy Scrip- 
tures.” He aſked him farther, © If his Key 
was there, who made the Lock? © I can't 
ſay that,” replied the other — Then” re- 
joined the eccentric © I bid nothing.” 


« Bring new defended faith, *gainſt faith unknown, 
Weary the ſoul with contratieties, 

Till all religion become retrograde, 

And this fair type the maſk of fin be made.” 


Vide Religio medici. 


Thus Cunzus ſpeaks in his Satire, ſardi 
venales—He that does not fend ſome per- 
formances to the German fairs, twice in the 
year, thinks his reputation loſt in the re- 
public of letters; from whence it happens, 
hat we have more books now in one day, 


than a ſhower of rain produces muſhroom's. 


L 4 Mr. 
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Mr. WnrTELEy, when at Stamford with 
his Company, deputed one of his people, 
not engaged in the firſt performance, to 
receive the money at the pit door, but re- 
ceiving ſome hints which conveyed no ex- 
alted idea of the receiver's honor, Mr. 
WHITELEY watched his motions, and dil- 
covered him in the act of ſecreting ſome 
money.,—Mr. WuriTELEY's motions were 
inſtantaneous—he ſeized his delegate by th 
collar, and ſaid, © Why I ſay, my dear, you 
are ſinking it nicely—it's very pleaſant, 
but wrong—you'll come along with me, 
my dear” To be ſhort, the manager drag- 
ged him, willy nilly, to the Green Room, and 
preſenting the defaulter to his Company, 
uttered, © Here, Ladies and Gentlemen, is 
the thief—I found him at it—up to his 
elbows in a robbery—down upon the event. 
Come, Ladies and Gentlemen—you mult 


have a kick a-piece, and I'll take four tor 
the dead ſhares.” —- 


PRIVATE T HEATRICALS. 
Lo! where of late the Book of Martyrs ſtood, 
„Old pious tracts, and Bibles bound in wood; 
„ 'There—ſuch the taſte of this degen'rate age, 
Stand the profane deluſions of the flage,”? 


The 


an 


E 

The faſhion of people of rank performing 
plays at their own houſes, was never at ſo 
high a pitch as in the preſent age, bur had 
a much earlier origin. Mil rox wrote the 
Maſque of Comus with the avowed intention 
of its being performed by the family of the 
EARL of BRIDGwATER, then preſident of 
Wales. It was performed the firſt time on 
Michaelmas day, 1634, at Ludlow caſtle ; 
and tradition tells us that the ſcene was ſo 
contrived as to terminate in a real view of 
the river Severn, and a wood (which ſtill 
remains) on the bank oppoſite the caſtle, 
which on this occaſion was illuminated, and 
muſt have had a moſt pictureſque effect. 
The wood being remarkable for reverbera- 
ting a very fine echo, gave occaſion to the 
introduction of that beautiful ſong, which 
has been ſo often r2-echoed in a London 


Theatre; but how ſuperior muſt have been 
the effect! 


« By flow Meander's margent green, 

«© And in the violet-embroider'd vale, 

Where the love-lorn nightingale 

& Nightly to thee her ſad ſong mourneth well.” 


T he 


( 154 ) 

The principal performers were the Logs 
BrackLtey, Mr. THomas EGERTON, and 
the LADY ALict EctrTon. The original 
muſic was compoſed by Mr. Hexxy 
Laws, who played the Attendant Spirit, 
but has ſince been diſcarded, and that of 
Dr. Age ſubſtituted in its place. 


The moſt rigid muſt acknowledge that 
ſome good reſults from this ſpecies of enter. 
tainment; it is fraught with leſs dange 
than the dice-box; and if conſidered with 
a reference to eloquence, if it only gives a 
good emphaſis, and improves the ſpeaking 
of thoſe who are to be our Senators, it 13 
ſomething, for it prepares them for more 
important ſcenes. In ſome caſes this paſſion 
for private acting has conjured up ſuch a 
theatrical ſpirit, as no time has been able to 
lay. This was particularly the caſe with 
Mr. RohERT Wilkes, who was of a 
very reſpectable family in Ireland, and on 
the acceſſion of William the Third, enjoyed 
a very lucrative place in the Cuſtom-houſe 
at Dublin. Upon the ſucceſs of their Hero 
at the Battle of the Boyne, the people of 

Dublin, 


n 
Dublin, among their other demonſtrations 
f joy, determined to have © play; but the 
ar having diſperſed the actors, a number of 
gentlemen hired the Theatre, and determined 
o perform it as well as they could, and 
admit any reſpectable people gratis. Mr. 
Vitkes was eaſily prevailed upon to per- 
ſonate the Colonel in the Spaniſh Friar ; 
and the applauſe he received, acted fo pow- 
fully upon his mind, that he determined | 
0 commence player, and accordingly gave 
vp his ſituation in the Cuſtoms to a friend, 
which friend, in the fituation which had 
been Mr. WiLKts's, realized a fortune of 
is Wrirry THOUSAND POUNDS, while Mr. 
re MVitkes, by ſtrong intereſt, added to his 
on Mitheatrical talents, got engaged by Mr. 
a MWBcrTErTON, then manager of the Engliſh 
to Nstage, at he enormous ſalary of FIFTEEN 
th Msn ILLIx S a week. This ſum, upon his 
2 marriage with a lady of good family, he 
on ound inadequate to his expences, and re- 
ed Mturned to Dublin, where Mr. AsHBURY 
ſc ¶ engaged him at ſixty pounds a year, and a 
ro clear benefit; a greater ſalary than any per- 
of ¶ former at that time had. Upon the death 
Ny | of 


( 156 ) 
of MounTroRD, he returned to England, and 
was engaged at a ſalary equal to that of Mr. 
BzerTERTON himſelf ;—and that ſalary was 
FOUR POUNDS a week. Such was the con. 
traſt between an officer in the Cuſtoms at 
Dublin, and the moſt eminent performer of 


his day in a London Theatre, in the reign of 
William the Third. 


— 
**— 


» — 


ANECDOTES OF THE KEMBLES. 


The great uncle of the preſent Mr. Jons 
KEMBLE, was a Roman prieſt in the reign 
of CHaRLEs the Firſt, at Hereford, and was 
there tried and hanged—The place where 
the execution was, is now the race ground, 
and was then called Wide Marſh —His hand 
was cut off, and is now at Mr. FREEMAx“s, 
a reſpectable Roman Catholic, within 
two miles of the town, and is even in 
theſe enlightened days employed by the 
ſuperſtitious to touch wens, ſores, &c. under 


the infane hope, that it E ſuper- 
natural virtues ! 
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Roca KEMBLE, the father of Joux, 
who was a very bad Actor, married the 
daughter of one Warp, the manager of a 
trolling company---The match was againſt 
Ward's conſent, who pleaſantly ſaid, he 
had a ſtrong inclination to forgive her, as 
ſhe had kept her promiſe with her father 
in one reſpect at leaſt--and that was, never 
to marry an Actor 


There are two uncles now at Hereford, 
in ſublime diſtreſs---unhappily they are both 
blind---one is in the poor houſe---the other 
is an old ſoldier, formerly a Serjeant in the 


Buffs, and exiſts on the penſion from Chel- 
ſea College---Perhaps it is not generally. 


known that blindneſs is an infirmity pecu- 
liar to the family; but I would not be 
underſtood as meaning blindneſs to their 
particular intereſts- Mrs. StDDons took 
ſnuff originally on that account, and by 
phyſical advice---neither of the uncles have 
heard any thing from either her, or her 
brother, ſince their elevation in ſociety--- 
The old ſoldier, after many years abſence 
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from England, met Roctr working at his 
trade (a barber) at Barnet, and gave him a 
ſhirt; the next place where he ſaw him was 
at Rocheſter, in Kent, where he was then re- 
cruiting---Roctr was ſtill at his original 
profeſſion, and hailed the worn ſoldier 
with © Brother, I am glad to fee you; ! 
have got two ſhirts to my back now.” From 
thence Roco ER went to Deal, and com- 
menced Actor -mouthed at propriety--- 
wedded Miss Warp, and gave origin to the 
ſepulchral deſpots of the Br:itih Stage. 


— 


An Inſtance of HUMAN WEAENESS. 


In the winter of ſeventy-ſix, the late Dr. 
GOLDSMITH ordered a coach from Covent- 
Garden Piazza to the Devil Tavern, at 
Temple-Bar, at which place a weekly club 
was then held by the Literati of the day. 
When the Doctor was ſet down, he had 2 
guinea and a ſhilling in his pocket, and 
being rather an abſent character, he gave 
the coachman the guinea inſtead of the 
ſhilling. The Doctor repaired to the club- 
room—the coachman drove away. Being 


3 called 


„ 
called upon for a ſubſcription, the Doctor 
threw his ſhilling upon the table, which he 
had imagined was a guinea ;—he ſoon per- 
ceived the miſtake, and told the circum- 
{ance to the club.—The company laughed, 
and the Doctor, in a violent rage, ruſhed 
out of the room to ſeek the coachman, hut 
in vain.—In the following week, when the 
club was full, and the Doctor enjoying his 
bottle, the waiter brought him word that a 
hackney-coachman wanted to ſpeak to 
him.---After receiving ſome ſarcaſtic advice 
from his friends, to be cautious of his com- 
merce with coachmen, he went down ſtairs, 
and was aſtoniſhed to find it was the ſame 
individual who had drove him the preced- 
ing week. I have brought your guinea 
back,” ſaid the coachman ; © I know your 
honour made a miſtake ;- now ſome ſcoun- 
drels would have pocketed the money, and 
have ſaid nothing at all about the matter; 
but that's not my way, your honour ; 1 
thank God, if ſo be I'm poor, I'm honeſt ; 
it wears well, as a body may ſay.“ e My 
dear friend,” exclaimed the Doctor, © I 
bonour and admire your principle ; you will 

| pleaſe 
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pleaſe to wait here a few minutes ;” upon 
which the Doctor marched up ſtairs, and 
told the ſtory with all thoſe rapturous blan- 
diſhments which a poeric mind, on ſuch an 
. occaſion, will beget in a good heart.---He 
finally urged them to a ſubſcription, as a 
proper reward for ſingular honeſty in the 
lower ranks of life. It was generouſly com. 
plied with, to the amount of fifty ſhillings.— 
The good, but credulous man, ran with the 
collection to the vulgar deſcendant of Phae- 
ton—poured it into his hat—and after al- 
fectionately embracing and bleſſing him, 
was returning up ſtairs to his convivial 
friends, with that enviable and ſublime 
ſatisfaction which every man feels after the 
commiſſion of a good deed ; he entered the 
room in triumph—his friends welcomed him 
with a peal of laughter ; alas, it was at the 
Doctor's expence ?—the guinea which the 
raſcal had pretended to return, was a— 
COUNTERFEIT | 


A Dramatic EMBARRASSMENT. 


In the year 1776, when Mr. JoyxsToNs, 
naw of Covent-Garden Theatre, was a 


member 


( 61 ) 

member of the Crow-Street Company in 
Dublin ; a whimſical event happened, du- 
ring the performance of Much Ado about 
Nothing, in which he enacted Balthazar— 
Not being then ſo much laden with caſh as 
is neceſſary for a man's felicity, he had con- 
tracted a debt of ten ſhillings and a penny 
with one JeMMy, who kept a tennis 
court in Dame-Street, and who was con- 
tinually teizing Jon xNsroxꝝ for the amount 
of his demand The applications not being 
ſatisfactory to J EMM, he was determined 
to aſk him for it that evening in public, 
while Jon xsroxz ſung in Balthazar —The 
time arrived, and my friend began to 
chaunt—* $7gh no more, Ladies, and went 
on uninterrupted, until he came to © high 
down, high down, high down derry'—when 
JeMmy leaning over the front of the two 
ſhilling gallery, began thus, to the ſame 
tune — Jacky Johnſtone, Facky Johnſtone oh, 
you owe me, you owe me, you owe me ten 
and a penny.—This odd incident created 
general amazement—the money was im- 
mediately conveyed to JEMuv, the 

Vor. II. M general 
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general laugh ſubſided, and things returned 
to their proper channel. 


. * . mn 
„„ * * * 


A Tunz our or Tur. 

In the late war, a ſtuttering fellow, 
who was an excellent ſeaman, and fond of 
ſinging, ſerved on board a fifty-gun ſhip— 
During his watch in the night, he perceived 
a ſmoke iſſuing from the forecaſtle, and 
ran down to the Captain in a fright—When 
he came to the cabbin, his perturbation 
made his imperfection worſe, and after 
many trials, he could articulate nothing 
more than * your Hon-on-on-on-on-or— 
the fore- fore- fore- fore — Here the Captain 
burſt in a rage thus“ D—n you, you 
ſcoundrel, if you can't ſpeak, you can ſing 
to my knowledge; on which the tar began 
immediately to ſet the threatening calamity 
to an old tune, familiar to his organs.— 


«© The forecaſtle is all dn fire—tol, lob 
de rol, lol, de lido”—On which the Captain | 
leapt from his bed in his ſhirt—found the 
information true, and luckily prevented 
farther damage. 
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Hracurxs LAVOFIELID RowLey, and his 
Bon Mot. 


When the penal laws were reſcinded in 
Ireland, about ten years ſince, relative to the 
Roman Catholics, it was generally expected 
in that hour of national liberality, that ſimi- 
lar indulgencies would be granted to the 
Preſbyterians In conlequence they applied 
to Mr. Rowtzy, member for the county of 
Meath, and one of the moſt re ſpectable men 
in the kingdom, to make the motion ex- 
planatory of their common defire—The day 
was appointed and the ſenate met, but in- 
ſtead of proceeding immediately to the 
grand point of debate, the time of the aſ- 
ſembly was taken up by a diminutive mem- 
ber, who was haranguing the commons in 
favor of Mrs. CRawrorp, the actreſs, who 
was at that period apprehenſive that the 
elder Mr. Co.man would eſtabliſn a 
Theatre in Dublin, to the material pre- 
judice of her intereſts The ſenate liſtened 
with attention for two hours, but finding 
from the prolixity of the lady's advocate, 
chat the trifling affair was not likely to be 

| M 2 ſoon 


(- 164 ) 
ſoon concluded, they became ſoured, and 
indirectly called upon Mr. Rowi x to be. 
gin, who inſtantly roſe with much gravity, 
and exclaimed with Bayes in the Rehearſal— 


Mr. Speaker, 


cc To ſerious buſineſs we'll advance, 
« But firſt let's have a dance!“ 


1 


AN INSTANCE OF FELLOW FEELING. 


When Epwix and WarprRon were 
travelling to Mancheſter, in the early part 
of their lives, in a return poſt-chaiſe, on a 
toad flanked on each ſide with a deep ditch, 
the carriage, by the inattention of the driver, 
was overſet, and the comedians tumbled 
upon each other---WarpRon was under- 
moſt, and Epwin, in ſcrambling to get 
through the chaiſe door, made a footſtool 
of WaLpRoON's leg, which pained him ſo 
much, that he could not refrain from roar- 
ing © D---n it, Epwin, remove your foot, 
or you'll break my leg!” Ce I can't,” rejoined 
Epwix, „ for if 1 do I ſhall $reak the 
ass!“ 

Pray 


( 165 ) 


Pray have you ſeen our couſin MarTra 
ſince her return from London? 


Yes !--- | 
How does ſhe look? 


Oh, vaſtly well, like a hapurih of ſoap 
after a hard week's waſhing !--- 


After that I'm eaſy ! 


— 2 —-— 


An AroLocy for Puns. 


I am told that the CHANCELLOR ſtruck 
the table ſo violently the other day in 
council, that he ſplit it! 


Why, he certainly is a man of great power, 
and if he can't ſplit a table, I'm ſure he can 
divide the board ! 


— 


— 


What's his name? 
1 don't know ! 


| Where does he live ? 


To the beſt of my knowledge I can't 
tell ! 


A finiſh, 


M 3 Why 


(6) 
Why. is the PRINCE eee ee 
Becauſe he ĩs ſeldom diſguiſed !— 
What with liquor, you mean ?— 


The alluſion was not. to his _ but his 
heart] | 7 | 
As merry as nine beef ſteaks ! 


* * 


Bon Mot of JoHN WIL EIS. 


On the King's birth day in 1790, Lok 
—— from an unprofitable deſire to 
be very conſpicuous, diſplayed two ſuperb 
carriages “ Whoſe coaches. are thoſe?“ 
queſtioned a lady. The two ſheriffs of 
Sodom and Gomorrah,” anſwered W LLKES, 
« who are going up with an addreſs.” 


Mother. 


At the deceaſeof Mr. Pickzr's mayoralty, 
the preſent Mayor and his predeceſſor ſat in 
the ſame carriage oppoſite each other, when 
a perſon remarked, „that Mr. Prcxtr 
looked remarkably pale, and the Mayor 
elect uncommonly high coloured.“ — 
ce Silver plate, and copper plate,” replied 
the oblique chamberlain, 
Fed | EicRAu- 
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EricRAMAric MoRgeavs, | 
A. . 


An IurRoupru, at the Angel Inn, at 
Oxford, in January 1789. 
T aſk, but get not /a/t or fre, 
Said PAUL, in phraſe emphatic! 


Should that amaze, quoth Dick to Pavi, 
When here they both are att/c © 


_—_— 
| 


A verBai. Erruslox, at the concluſion of 
Mrs. IncuBaLd's play of 7] tell you what 


= —— — 


This Lady moſt ſervilely copies the college; 1 
She profeſſes to teach, but we're left without know- ] 


ledge, 

wins , | 

An ImyeromeTu on ſeeing Mrs, Inca- | 
paLD's Comedy of Such Things are. 1 
That ſuch things are, I muſt allow; | 
But ſuch things never were=till now, 1 
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The BROWN JUGS of BATH; 


A FAMILIAR COLLOQUY—EXTEMPORANEOUS, 


& Tis true, tis pity, and pity it is tis true.“ 


CunmnuTy. 


Come, come, prithee, Anthony, inſtantly tell, 
Who the deuce theſe Jucs are, give ſome token! * 


Ax THOR Y PASQUIN. 


The eldeſt came reeling half-filPd from the well, 
L | Where the others by ScanDaL lie—broken! 


An AroLocy, 


For all modern writers of their own lives, 


When their moral eſcutcheon's been ſtain'd by a blot? | 
They envelope what is, and indite —auhat is not. 


AN 
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AN 
EPIORAUNMATIC APOLOCy 


FOR 


Eomune Bus E x, 


Whoſe bookſellers publiſhed the /econd edi- 


tion of his pamphlet, before the fir/# was 
iſſued, 


Jonx BuLL. 


Had a ſpinſter done thus, I moſt ſurely had whipt 
her; 
With contempt I am ready to burſt ! 


ANTHONY PASQUIN- 


Be calm, honeſt John, EpmunyD follows the 
ſcripture ! 


Which avows that—the 14% ſhall be Vt. 


Burke's 
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Burke's PAMPHLET. 
Another 
EPp1cRaMmMaTtic APOLOGY, 


For the evidens Tergiverſation of political 
principle in a certain Charatter, and hi; 


ſudden adoration of the app ings of 
Royalty. 


When his governing jerkin was tatter'd and torn, 
And Mux ſaw that Ridicule ſpurn'd it : 
To HiDE from keen Scorn what was worthleis and 
worn, 
In the face of creation he TURN ' nit!!! 


To thoſe hyper- critics who may ſnarl at the idea of 
man's turning his coat in the face of the world, by the wa? 
of hiding it, I have only to remark : that the Right Honour 
able gentleman 1s a native of Catherlough in Ireland. 


A CALM 


O! 
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A CALM EFFUSION, 


On the implacable, bitter, anti-chriftian, 
never to be forgiven, never to be ended 
controverſy, between Doctors W nite and 
GaBRIEL, relative to the publication of 
ſome Sermons tending to elucidate the 
Holy Miſſion of the Meſſiah. 


*Tis ſtrange ſuch rancour ſhould exiſt 
Twixt Doctors WHITE and Capy ; 
Lo, each has clenched his hallow'd fiſt, 


To ſhew what neither may be. 


While Gary redd'ning dares his foe, 
Like Czfar yclept imperial : 
WHITE turns his breech on Bapcock's ſhade, 
. To graſp the coin material. 


Ah, Jeſu, thus theſe brawling prieſts, 
Of Mcekneſs make ajeſt ; 


For each would cut the other's throat, 


To prove—he knows THEE beſt. 


In conſequence of this epigrammatic trifle, the 
furious prieſts became aſhamed of the buſineſs, and re- 
linquiſhed the improper conteſt, 


Sweet 
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Sweet Faith ! extend thy bleſt domain, 
When men like them beſeech us: 

Hume not dolts like us alone, 
But brighten thoſe who—teach us, 


EXTEMPORANEOUS. 


To the RoyaL ACADEMICIANS on their late 
unprofitable diſputes, which have eventually 
forced Sir Josnva RevyNoLbps from the 
Preſidential Chair. 


To you, like Toxso0, ruthleſs Fate 
Has been in act unkind ; 

From both he ſtole away the head, 
But left the breech behind, = 


A famous mutated ſtatue. 


Freon 
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From the French. 


The PoinT SETTLED. 


On hearing ſome ariſtocratic plebeians 
quarrelling upon the ſudden elevatioy , 
of Mons1zur MIRABEAU. 


Why make bout Mirabeau this fuſs ? 
Why move your bile or phlegm ? 
He yeſterday was one of us, 
And now he's one of zhem ! 


The RrTorRT CovuRTEOus, 


Written on a card in a large company, and 
ſent to a beautiful young lady, who had a 
few minutes before enquired, why dia- 
monds had ſo recently fallen thirty per 
cent. in value. 


Sweet BELL, let your doubts at this circumſtance ceaſe, 


As it ſhould not awake your ſurprize : 


If you wiſh that their worth, ſhould not fartherdecreaſe, 


Eternally weil both your eyes. 
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( 174 ) 
© To be mad and to feem ſo are diſtin 
ſituations,” — 


The Marquis of DownsHIRE, with 
ſome other gentlemen, went to Bedlam 
Hoſpital to ſee and converſe with the wretch- 
ed beings, who are intellectually over- 
thrown —In examining the underſtanding 
of an Iriſh phyſician, who had been de- 
ranged by the complex preſſure of meta- 
phyſic curioſity, he found that his perſon 
was recognized by the drug-conſuming lu- 
natic—In conſequence, the Marquis en- 
quired with ſome ſolicitude into his affairs, 
and, among other queſtions, aſked the 
ſon of Hippocrates if he was married—this 
idea threw the maniac into an exceſſive fit of 
laughter, the end of which, produced this 
odd exclamation—* No, my Lord, I am 
not—it is true that I am mad, but never 
was mad enough for that.“ 
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; s Prenex garde, mon ami. 


Mr. Bowpen, late of Covent Garden 
Theatre, was remarkable for the immenſity 
of his noſe - when he lived with his father, 
who Lept a public houſe at Mancheſter, a 
Cambrian eccleſiaſtic ſojourned there for a 
few days, and being ſomewhat unhappy in 
the article of drapery, his ſuit of fables 
being nearly worn to a ruſſet hue, and his 
phiz exhibiting bur few points of captiva- 
tion; the young vender of ale was, relolved 
to have ſome diverſion at the poor miniſter's 
expence, and thus accoſted him over his 
jug and mundungus— 
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You call yourſelf a clergyman, I ſuppoſc 

I do!— 

What was Noah's wife? 

A woman! 

I am told, all you Welch parſons can 
play well on the fiddle ? 

For my part, young man, I can upon pro- 
per occaſions play a tune very diſcordant to 


a blockhead's ears 
| You 


( 176 ) | 
You are a queer fellow—pr ay, where Way 
you educated-? 


, At Brazen Noſe, ald che divine paſtor of 
Glamorgan, ſeizing Bowbzw by the proboſcis, 
which in the paroxyſm of rage he griped ſo 
| hard, hat the inſolent varlet roared like a 
bull i; in the toils, $7 
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A Bon Mot. 
By Port's COMMENTATOR ! 

The late BisHop of GLOUCESTER, when 
Doctor Wanzuarox, was on à viſit 
at a friend's houſe | in Worceſterſhire, when 
Lord LYTTLETON (the author of the L ife 
of Henry the Second) paſſed the window 
on a viſit to Mr. DowDeSWELL—* There is 
a man,” ſaid WARBURTON to his friend, 
« who does not know that two and two 


make four, going to another who knows 
| nothing elſe,” 


« Envy, Hatred, and all Uncharitablenels. 2 
When the School for Scandal was per- 


forming at Drury Lane Theatre with an 
un- 


( wy 7 

uncommon applauſe the firſt ſeaſon, Cunu- 
BERLAND fat in the ſtage-box, and was ob- 
ſerved never to ſmile at any of the good 
things which the author has put into the 
mouths of the ſcenic perſonages—W hen the 
comedy was concluded, he improperly re- 
marked he was much ſurpriſed, that the 
audience ſhould laugh ſo immoderately at 
what could not make him ſmile. As there 
are ſocial traitors in all circles, this ſarcaſm 
was conveyed to SHERIDAN, Who very 
cooly obſerved, that CuunERLAND was 
truly ungrateful, for not ſmiling at the co- 
medy 1n queſtion, as he had feen a tragedy 
of CuMBERLanD's, at Covent Garden 
Theatre, but a fortnight before, and had 
laughed from the beginning to the end ! 
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DreLicaTeE DisTRESsS. 


Mr. Drrury - had dined . with 


dne Cordwainers Company, on the ninth of 
November, 1790, and came home to his 
:zdy very ill with an althma—She, good 

| woman, 


( 179 ) 


roman, ſent inſtantly for Doctor I. 


uddenly afflicted with a coagulation in the 
ngs--Let me feel your pulſe--Aye, in a high 
yer, as I apprehended—Shew me your 
ongue ; Aye, as white as a curd—Open your 
outh wider, Mr. DEPUTY-ider ſtill— 
ood heavens ! what do I ſee here?“ „ Oh, 
y ſtars !” bellowed the D·rurv's Lapr, 
What do you ſee? tell me, dear Doctor» 
ell me, or I ſhall die!“ . Why, madam, 
ſee a leg of a turkey, and oyſter ſauce ! 
| Omnes, ha, ha, ha. 


Doctor GOL DSMIT AN 
and 
WILLIAM WOOD HAI I, 


* You cannot make a filk purſe of a ſow's ear. 


Doctor GorpsmiTy and Mr. Woop - 


N2 very 


and the Doctor came“ I am ſorry, Mr* 
DzpuTY, to underſtand, that you are 


\LL formerly aſſociated at the Globe Ta- 


( 8 

vern, in Fleet-ſtreet, with fome reputable 
perſons of the neighbourhood—among then 
was a wealthy man named PARKER, who was 
in the habit of ſelling cheeſe in Shoe-lane— 
When GoLDsM1TH was in company with the 
illiterate, he conſtantly aſſumed a havghti. 
neſs of mien, which he intended ſhould 
create ſenſations of prodigious awe—Hoy. 
ever, Mr. PARKER was a vulgar being, and 
thought a poet at beſt was but a man, and 
if he could not pay his way, ſomewhat ek 
—One evening, when GOLDSMITH wa 
uncommonly grand, the vender of che 
drank the Doctor's health, thus, © Gov). 
SMITH, your health.” —<© GouLDSMITH, you 
health, muttered the DocToR to M. 
WoopraLL, who fat at his elbow, * this i 
mighty ſtrange and preſuming conduc; 
but I will ſhew him his duty.” Here the Doc- 
rox roſe majeſtically from his chair, and 
after adjuſting his wig, took his glaſs and 
uttered thus, ſolemnly and audibly ; © Mr 
ParKtR, Sir—Mr. PARKER, Sir, I 1a), 
I have. the honaur, Sir, to drink your ve!) 
good health.” Every ſyllable was heard, 
but not completely underſtood The 
| maggot- 


( 1$1 ) 
maggot-monger took his pipe from his ne- 
ther lip, and replied with the utmoſt ncn- 
chalence, *Thankee, GovLDsMITH, thankee.“ 


Mr. Garrick and Mr. HoTcnkin, 


The following jeu d'e/prit, from the pen 
of Mr. GARRIck, was ſome years ſince ſent 
to Mr. HorcyuKin. The lines were writ- 
ten at a time when Mr. Garrick was in- 
yolved in a law ſuit with a Mr. L——— 
reſpecting the poſſeſſion of a houſe at Hamp- 
ton; the iſſue of the conteſt, if I remem- 
ber right, was in conformity to the Poet's 
prayer— ; 


David GaRRI ck 70 Mr, Horchkix, 


His Counſellor and friend. 


On your care muſt depend the ſucceſs of my ſuit, 
The poſſeſſion, I mean, of the houſe in diſpute ; 


Remember, my friend, an attorney's my foe, 
And the worſt of his tribe—tho' the beſt are ſo ſo, 
N 3 | In 
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In law, as in life, I well know 'tis a rule, 
That the knave ſhould be ever too hard for the fun; 


To this rule one exception your client implores, 


That the fool may for once kick the knave out gf 
doors, 


Mr. ONSLOW. 


Theſe were JEKYLL's Lines to ToM ONSLoy, 
on his late accident, and not theſe inſerted 
in ſome of the news-papers. 


Dear Tom, how's your collar? In ſtory we're told, 
That the cranes were at war with the pigmies of old; 
But I thought that our pigmies to-day had more brains, 


Than to wage any war with ſuch folks as the Cranes ! 


N. B. This would not have been wor- 
thy an inſertion, if it had not been written 
by a legiſlatar. 


* 
* 
9 : — — 


A ſingular circumſtance lately took place 
at Tralee, an exciſe town in Ireland. The 
| judge 


a A Urwav 


<( 383 ) 
judge was paſling ſentence in the uſual form 
on one MacarTHey, a noted ſheep-ſtealer— 
« You are to be hanged by the neck until 
you are dead—and the Lord have mercy on 
your ſoul; the culprit immediately rejoined 
* Oh, my lord, you may fave yourſelf any 
farther trouble, for by J » I never 
knew any one to thrive after your prayers.” 


An ANACHRONISM. 


JANE Snort, notwithſtanding Row's 
fictitious drama, lived forty years after that 
epoch, if Sir T. More is to be believed, who 
ſaw her then gathering herbs in the fields 
about town for her ſupport ! eglected and 
unpitied ! 


The ReeLy CfgukLISI. 


If thou haſt never been at court, ſhepherd, thou never 
ſaw'ſt good manners. 


Lord Sas ſitting in the front 
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boxes of Covent Garden Theatre, very 
ſhabbily dreſt, during the firſt act of a play 
—a gentleman, wiſhing to accommodate a 
lady, and believing him a ſervant, aſked 
the Munſter peer, rather authoritatively, 
* who he kept the places for?” — The knight 
of Saint Patrick turning ſlowly round, and 
looking contempruouſly, bellowed out— 
e my ————!! 


— _ 


I affure you young man, I have many 
doubts of your wiſdom, but none of you 
impudence. 


A ſet down! 


Ox1cin of JohN AvDpiey, 


When Theatric performers intend ta 
abridge an act or play, they are accuſtomed 
to ſay we will JohN AvDLEy 1t—lIt origina- 
ted thus—In the year 1749, SHUTER was 

maſter 


E 

maſter of a droll at Bartholomew fair, in 
Weſt Smithfield, and it was his mode to 
lengthen the exhibition, until a ſufficient 
number of perſons were gathered at the door 
to fill the houſe—This event was ſignified, 
by a fellow popping his head in at the 
gallery door, and bellowing out Jonx 
AuDLey ! as if in an act of enquiry, though 
the intention was to let SHUTER know, that 
a freſh audience were in high expectation 
below—The conſequence of this notification 
was, that the entertainments were inſtantly 
concluded, and the gates of the booth 
thrown open for a new auditory. 


es — 


It is remarkable, that all the Kings of 
England who have eſpouſed Princeſſes of 
France, have been hated by their ſubjects 
and come to an unfortunate end. 


For example 
Edward II. murdered in priſon, 
Richard II.—murdered in priſon, 
Henry VI,—murdered in priſon. 
Charles I.—publickly executed on a 
ſcaffold. 
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A Town Cryer delivered the following 
Notice, 
ce Laſt night, between the hours of ten 
and twelve, was loſt, a black dog, all over 
white ſpots.Whoever will bring him to the 
Cryer, ſhall have half a guinea Reward, 
God ſave the King.---I forgot to tell you 
he has loſt his collar!“ 


The next day, a perſon meeting the ſame 
fellow, aſked him, © Why he did not cry?“ 
« ] can't,” ſaid he, “my wife's dead.” 


The Esstnce of NEWS-PAPERs. 
Wanted a houſe-keeper. She muſt be 2 
tight notable woman, between 3o and 40, 
for a middle-aged gentleman between 20 
and 100. She muſt underſtand making 
pye cruſt and preſerving; and mult turn her 
hand to any thing in a decent way. 


Yeſterday as ſome priſoners were con- 
veying from New-prifon, Clerkenwell, to 
the Old Bailey, they ſtopped to drink in St. 
John's Lane— A gentleman aſking what 
were their offences? one of the culprits, wit! 
great archneſs, told him, © he was only 

charged 
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1 
charged with picking a waſherwoman's 
pocket of a pail of ſoap ſuds !” 


"TW „ 


On Saturday night laſt, a gentlewoman's 
huſband ſtrayed from Drury Lane Theatre; 
if the lady who wis ſeen to take him up 
will reſtore him, ſhe will be aſked no 
queſtions, he being of na uſe but to the 
owner. ; | 


— — — 


Died, in the 89th year of his age, at 
Bromley, in Kent, Thomas Letts, who was 
born at Croydon, in Surry, by trade a 
Shoemaker; and what is very extraordinary, 
though a maſter, in the courſe of ſo many 
years of induſtry and ſobriety, he never was 
worth five pounds, nor was he ever 1n want. 
To his /aft he continued to make both ends 
meet, and peaceably reſigned his a when 
the thread of life was waxed out. 


One Mr. WiLk1x$0N faid to Mr. Jzw- 


EINSON, © Did you hear that, Mr. S114&ins, 


the 


C189 3 
the bankrupt, had drowned himſelf?“ — 
* Well,” ſaid Mr. J:xx1nsox, J am not at 
all ſurprized at that“. - No, why?“ - Why, 
you know he has not been able, for ſome 
time, 70 keep his head above water !” 


A neat jeſt, 


> ——_— —ÜU4 


Bon Mot of the PrINCE of WaLts., 


At the laſt maſquerade at the Hay, 
Market Theatre, the Prince, and a party 
of his friends, were ſupping in a private 
room, appertaining to the Theatre, when 
CoLoNEL ST. LEGER oblerved, there was 
a very unſavoury efluvia—* Are you ſur- 
prized at that,” ſaid the PRINCE, © arg 
we not in a little bouſe !” 


I do not know whether the Prince /ays 
as many good things as ſome other men, Bu 
Jam ceriain he dees as many. 


« Lavghing is catching.” 
A fat eccleſiaſtic, and his ſpiritual under- 
ſtrapper, vulgarly ycleped a clerk, were 
diſcourſing 


T7 


Cs 
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diſcourſing over a jug of brown nappy, 
in Leiceſterſhire, upon the ſtate of their 
amours in the pariſn Each being obſtinate 
as to his ſuperior addreſs and ſucceſs among 
the ladies, it was finally agreed upon by 
both parties, to ſettle the point in diſpute 
on the approaching Sunday, when they 


were to take their official ſtations much 


earlier than uſual, in order to aſcertain, by 


ſigns, as the ladies came into the church, 
thoſe they had kiſſed.— 


When the Vicar's favorites came, he 
was to lean over the pulpit and cry quod — 


When the CIERE's favorites came, he 
was to look up at the Vicar, and cry gui 


This material point being adjuſted, the 
day came, and the firſt who entered was 
the 'SqvIRE's lady Here the VIS ar obevet 
the obligation—leaned over the pulpit, and 
cried---quod ! 


Next came flaunting in all her airs, the 
haberdaſher's rib from the next maker 
Town--- 


The V1car bellowed again 


io 
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To her, ſucceeded the fat colleague of a 
rich farmer--- 


The Vicar once more exerciſed his lungs, 
and roared---quod ! 


After her came a tallow-chandler's lady, 
from the town alluded to. 


The Vican, again triumphant, ejacula- 
ted---qued ! 


Now came the Vicar's wife, who was 
conſidered by all her neighbours as Ge 
eldeſt daughter of purity.--= 


Here the CLERE, turning up his eyes 
ſarcaſtically towards the V 1caR, pronounced 
audibly---qzid ! 


* It cannot be,” whiſpered the aſtoniſh- 
ed VicaR.--- © A true bill, upon my ſal- 
vation,“ rejoined the CLERK, © and I dare 
ſay, you think my quid was worth all your 
quods!“ 


IsAAc SPARKS. 


When old Isaac SraREkS was Lord 
Chief Juſtice Joker of Ireland - ſo much 
5 | | "--: as 


( 191 
was he ſought after, that he ſeldom reached 
his lodgings till four or five in the morn- 
ing—at which hour, an honeſt North Bri- 
ton, who had the apartments over Isaac's 
head, generally roſe to practiſe on the vio- 
lin, and Somnus, being an avowed enemy to 
all diſcordant ſounds, but thoſe from his 
own trumpet, the oe, generally fled the 
ſcene, and left poor Isaac liſtening to the 
ſcreeching catgur—The big joker feeling 
his reſt diſturbed, was determined to do or 
fay ſomething that ſhould drive the Phoebus 
of Caledonia out of the houſe; and as the 
ſame ſpider-bruſher attended , he ſeized 
the firſt opportunity to ſtop the girl to know 
her buſineſs—* Arrah, Mr. Sparks, 
d'y'ſee, I am going for ſomething to do 
MasrER MacsLouGHLIN's fiddle ; but may 
the devil break the neck of your friend 
KaTTY, if I hav'n't loſt the name of it— 
« Oh, cried the wag—lI ſuppoſe you are 
going for ſome roſe- in (giving it the Scotch 


dialect) C Och, by the hand of my body, 


rejoined the nymph without ſhoes, but you 
are right“ Poh, replied Momus, that 
fellow is always endeavouring to ſhew his 

icholar- 
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ſcholarſhip ; that is Latin, child, and the 
devil a ſhopkeeper in the Street would un. 
derſtand it. I'll write it down for you in 
plain Engliſh”—* Arrah, do Mr. Sparks, 
bleſs your ſweet face, and I'll take it 
k&indly''—The facetious Isaac immediately 
wrote on a card“ Let the bearer have a 
pennyworth of flick brimſtone.— The man- 
date was obeyed, and the red-limbed 
wench returned incontinently to Mr. Mac- 
SLOUGHLIN—Upon preſenting the yellow 
remedy, SAwNEY ſtarted in amazement, 
and exclaimed, * Dom your ſaul, ye beetch, 
what have you brought me here“ -- Oh, 
bodderation !”” cried the frap of lerne, 
ce there's no ſuch a thing as plaſing you 
by night or by day, I'm ſure tis the 
thing you want, for Maſter Syarxs (long 
life to him) wrote it down for me in black 
and whitc' —<© Did he!” cried the ſcarlet- 
faced coulin of Orpheus, then by Saint On- 
drew, Mr. SPaRKks, ye ſhall anſwer it”--- 
the reddening minſtrel deſcended inſtan- 
taneouſly, and found SpaRKs--* Sir, ſaid he, 
ye mun deſprove what this cheeld has 
been telling; I ſent her for re/e-in for my 

feedle, 
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feedle, and ye we your ane bond or- 
dered brimſtone -“ J did,” ſaid Srarks, 
with the utmoſt indifference, * and I always 


| W thought brimſtone the beſt roſin in the 
world for a Scotch fiddle.” — 


—— —äm—U —U—H—ä — 


& What's bred in the bone.” 


1 HALL, the original Lockit in the Beggars 
opera, had been brought up to the pro- 
emon of a butcher, and was reckoned to 
„ aut up as well as any one in the market; 
but being ſtruck with an actor's life, he 
quitted the ſlaughter-houſe for the ſtage, 
here he continued a long time butchering 
he works of our beſt dramatic poets. For 
tear of the bailiffs, he was forced to live in 
ie Theatre, and had art to clude every 
fort, but the following :--- The bailiff diſ- 
pulſed himſelf in the dreſs of a butcher, 
and had ſome oxen drove to the ſtage- 
oor (where Hair was peeping out) and 


n- ien made his appearance, and began 
de, {Wo handle the beaſts, as if he meant to pur- 
as chaſe, but doing it in an aukward manner 
ny en purpoſe, HALL, who was quite abiorbe 

le, Vol. II, O 1 
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m his former profeſſion, and provoked to 
ſee the ſeeming butcher do his buſineſs ſo 
clumſily, jumped out among them, cry- 
ing, Stand away, you ſtupid fon of a—; 
is that the way to handle a beaſt? Here, look 
at me:“ Your Servant, Maſter Locki ! 


H—A—D. 


© It is ſometimes dangerous to appear 
wiſer than one's neighbours.” 


A tipſy parſon in Dumfries was ſaying 
from the pulpit What was it, think ye 
gued people, that ſwallowed Jonas ?—It 
was na horſe, it was na cow!“ -. I ſuppoſe, 
ſaid an old woman, it was a vhale, your 
reverence” “ | ſuppoſe, replied he, you ate 
a b—; you might as well take the bread out 
of my mouth, as the word of God !” 


i 


An Actor went from London to Edin- 
burgh to perform—The firſt thing he did 


was an attendant, who was to prevent ſome 
On 


Of 
in 
he 
mi 
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one from falling. That night he came titter- 
ing into the Green Room—* By gad, ſaid 
he, this 1s a very fine affair, to come 400 


15 


miles to catch a man in a fainting fit! 


A PaRISsH GHOST, 


At a houſe where I hved, I repoſed in 
the parlour, and was waked one morning 
about two o'clock—ſaw the door open, and 
a man come in with a long ſtaff, a great 
"7 coat, a lantern, and a wide mouth —I 
'© Whaſked, with all the reſolution I could muſter 
It up, © who was there?“ —“ Sir, ſaid the 
watchman, demurely, “ you forgot to faſten 
the ſtreet door !” 


Tux C1BBrR, appearing before his father 
one day, in a very elegant ſuit of clothes — 
the father ſaid, © Tre, I pity you.” —< Pity 
me, fir ? (faid Taz) pity my Taylor!“ 


02 
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At dinner, a gentleman faid to the ſervant, 
« ]- wiſh I had a piece of bread“ “J wiſh 
you had,” ſaid the man ! 


—— en —_—— 


A Phyſician thus adviſed a Surgeon, 
who was in the patient's chamber— 
« You muſt not fail to phlebotomize the 
gentleman to-morrow morning.” 1 
will never ſuffer it,” cried the ſick man in a 
fright, © J am not in ſo bad a condition 
to have recourſe to ſo dreadful an opera- 
tion.” The Surgeon replying immedaately 
thereon, for fear of loſing his litcle fee, 
« Sir, don't be frightened, the Doctor 
only orders a bleeding.” © Oh, as for 
bleeding,” replied he, © it matters little; 
but for the other thing, I will as ſoon dic as 
endure 1t,” 


2 
FRY 


* 2 


King Charles, coming a little before his 
uſual time to a tragedy, and finding the actors 
not ready to begin, the King was impatient 

and 
+ GX 


1 
and ſent to know the meaning of it; when 
the maſter of the company coming up to 
the box, judging that the beſt excuſe for the 
delay would be the true one, plainly told 


the King—© that the Queen was not 
ſhaved.” 


—— ——— ——ü— —9 


Rick, the manager, who could imitate 
by geſticulation the manner of eating all 
kinds of fruit, placed himſelf at a concert 
oppoſite to a man, who was to play a horn 
concerto, and by imitating the eating of a 
lemon, ſpoiled the effect of the performer's 
execution, 


Foore was ſtanding at his door in Suffolk - 
ſtreet—the duſt-man came by, making a 
confounded noiſe of —© Duſt ho—duſt ho!” 
wt n you,” ſaid Foorr, * there is no 
duſt but of your own making.” 


7 
A girl wrote to WurTLy, the manager of 
an itinerant Company of Comedians, in- 
forming him, © She ſhould be very glad to 
have the hopportunity of being a Hactreſs. 
. In 
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In the Rehearſal the man who played 

Earth, ſung it with a quaking voice— 

« Why now this is more than I promiſed 

you,” ſaid Foore—* for here you have an 
Earth-quake.” 


* = _ EI 


2 


The man who did Thunder, ſpoke it in 2 
very low tone“ I am the bold Thunder.“ 
— Then I'm ſure,” ſaid Foorr, © it is a 
diſtant clap.” 


Another who ſpoke it feebly. 


« Ah! poor fellow,” cried Foore, “ this 
actor receives ſix nights pay a week in the 
winter, and here he receives only three, 
which makes him melancholy.” | 


Alady who was to make herfirſt appearance 
at Covent-Garden Theatre, in the character 
of Roxana, on the play night ſaid to her- 
ſelf in the dreſſing room, © The grand affai, 
will be over by and by.”—The firſt muſic 
was called, and the ſecond, and ſtill ſhe 

| kept 
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kept ſaying, © The grand affair will be over 
by and by; without making any progreſs 
in her dreſs. The laſt muſic was called, 
« Well,” ſays ihe, © the grand affair will be 
over by an by At which period ſhe had only 
got her ſtockings and ſhoes on—They ſup- 
poſed her mad, and were obliged to pop 
ſomebody elſe on for the part, and told her, 
« She need not give herſelf any farther trou- 
ble, as they were compelled to get another 
lady to perform Roxana —*© Well,” ſays ſhe, 
then the grand affair is over!“ 


Major NorTH and CHARLES BANNISTER, 


Major NoRTH was oblerving to Baxxis- 
TER, ſhortly after the diſcomfiture of the 
late adminiſtration, © That he did not 
know what to make of Sarriban”— 
EX n it, CHaRLts,” ſaid the Major, 
ehe never laughs out”—*< If he laughs at 
all, now, replied the other, © he muſt. 
laugh out, but perhaps it is on the wrong 
ſide of the mouth, and he does not chuſe to 

O 4 ; make 
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make a diſcoyery incompatible with his 


diſeretion.“ 


ec] hope that man is in heaven, ſaid a 
clown, © who firſt invented ſleep, for it 
covers us all over like a cloak.” 


I was in company with the celebrated 
AmMyas GRIFFITHS, (who is bandy legged) 
in the year 1782, at Belfaſt, in Ireland, 
where he won a conſiderable wager by a 
ſingular circumſtance--A gentleman preſent 
was very ſevere upon GRIFFITH's perſon; 
and pointing to his left leg, offered a bet 
that there was not ſo ill formed a limb 
in che company.”---Gr1er1Ta pleaſantly 
took up the offer, and inſtantly exhibited his 
right leg, and exclaimed, „By J------ 65 


kere's the fellow to it.“ 


THE 
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18 
THE 


VILLAGE School MiIsTRESS. 


ec Theſe three children Milcah bare.“ 
* Milk a bear, child! impoſſible-ſpell 


55 


it. 


« B.o-r-e---Boar.” 


« Aye, they might milk a boar---go on.“ 


A SOMERSETSHIRE COLLOQUY, 


Between an old woman and a boy, who 
had been beating her gollings, in re- 
venge for being bit bythe gander. 


Curſed tuoad, what does beat goſling 
chick vor ? 


Then an did golling chick's vather 
beat I,” 


"HE SS. DocTor 
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Doctor BVR x EA. 


Docrox BRN EY was, when a boy, 
articled to Docrox Arne, for a certain 
nu mber of years- --Before the expiration of 
his time, the remaining part of it was 
purchaſed by Mr. Greviile, who tool 
him under his protection, and thereby ena- 
bled him to proſecute his ſtudies, and be 
the ſcientific man he is! 


There was an aſtoniſhing boy, aged fil 
teen, of vulgar manners, about the yea: 
1750, whom Dr. Arxz and Dr. Borc: 
invited to the One Tun tavern, in the Strand, 
very frequently, where he drank freely 
of geneva, and then played without method 


on the harpſichord, and produced ſome of 


the fineſt wild harmonies ever heard. 


J have heard the five Senſes denomina- 


ted the cinque ports of Reaſon. 


It 


3 =, > 


Fi d | 


HANDEL. 


It is piteous, when the force of ſenſuality 
makes a great man ungenerous—IHAN OEL 
had invited a number of gentlemen to dine 
with him When the cloth was removed, he 
ſuddenly exclaimed, O, I haf de tought,” 
and retired into another room. He did this fo 
frequently, that one of the company looked 
through the key-hole, and ſaw the prince of 
melody drinking On communicating this 
diſcovery to the reſt, they burſt into the room, 
and found their hoſt ſolacing himſelf in ſecret 
over ſome choice burgundy he had received 
a few days before from LoRD MIDDLESkx. 


At a Butcher's in Monmouth ſtreet, a 
man aſked the price of a leg of mutton 
* Two and three pence,” ſaid the butcher ; 
* Two and three pence, you varlet,” replied 


the other, «© Why, I can buy a new one for 
that,” 


A certain 
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A certain gentleman eminent for his 
wit, being hard preſſed by one of his mpa- 
tient creditors, to pay the principal and 
intereſt of a debt long incurred made the 
following facetious reply, viz. 


Dear Sir, 


In anſwer to your obliging favour, I muſt 
take the liberty to inform you, that at pre- 
ſent it is not my intereſt to pay the principal, 
neither is it my principle to pay the intereſt, 


I am your ſincere friend, 


R. B. S. 


A man who had ſore eyes, applied to a 
Phyſician for relief, who told him, “ to 
leave off drinking brandy.” “ Why,” ſaid 


the patient, you drink brandy, Doctor, and 
e 
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yet have ſore eyes.” “Aye, but,” ſaid the 
Phyſician, © I love brandy better than my 


eyes!“ 


An Apothecary and a Barber compared. 


The Barber improves our outward ap- 
pearance ; the apothecary does, or ought to 
do the ſame. The apothecary gives you 
powders, and the barber powders you. 
The barber's employers ſtand in need of 
patience, ſo do the apothecary's. i he 
barber fleeces your head; the apothecary 
your pocket, and ſometimes conſtitution. 
The poor apothecary, to gain cuſtom, makes 
uſe of puffs, and the barbzr makes uſe of 
puffs when he has gained cuſtom. The 
barber has many hairs about him; the a- 
pothecary gives himſelf many airs when he 
ſmells at his phyſical cane. The apothecary, 
not unfrequently ſubſticutes ſpurious for 
genuine drugs; and the barber as often 
inſerts horſe inſtead of human hair. The 


barber may be known by his ſmart look 


and tripping gait; the apothecary by his 
ſober 
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ſober pace, and grave phyſiognomy. The 
barber plaſters your head when it is whole, 
and the apothecary when it is broken, 
The barber often raiſes a wig, and the a- 
pothecary ſometimes kills a Tory. The 
apothecary is the ſervant of Eſculapius, 
and the barber of Venus, whom he often 
prepares for her appearance at the Pan- 
theon. The apothecary derives his art 
from Apollo, he therefore exerciſes it on a 
Sunday ; and the barber, not to be behind, 
wakes no bones of doing the fame, 


A man perſuaded his friend not to marry 
a woman he was courting---However, his 
friend married her, and came again and 
aſked his advice, who ſtill endeavoured to 
divert him from the purpoſe, and added, he 
would give a ſufficient reaſon, viz. © having 
often lain with her! Have you, by the 
Lord?“ ſaid his friend“ why I was mar- 
ried yeſterday morning !” 


In 


al 
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In July 1777, the weather was remark- 
ably rainy, and had been fo for ſome time. — 
A perſon aſked Vernon, how they went on 
at Vauxhall? - Who replied /xvimminsly ! 


Two men laying together, one of them 
heard a rattling in the other's throat, 
and aſked him what was the matter ?— 
« Nothing !” ſays he. Nothing? I believe 
you are ſaying your prayers!“ -“ No, in- 
deed” “ Come, come, your telling a lie 
is worſe than the thing itſelf !” 


A perſon who kept a Jack-daw, uſed fre- 
quently to put his finger into the cage to 


him; the Daw bit him, and the man ſaid, 


© D—n it, how you pinch.” The Jack- 
daw being out of the cage, a Kite took him 
up, and flew off with him, while the Daw 
kept crying, © D—n it, how you pinch.” 


8 — 


we 


Mr. PowgLL went to Mr. GarRick, 
when he lived in Southampton-Street, to 
| maKke 
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make an offer of his ſervices—* Well, Sir,” 
faid GaRRICk, © let me hear you ſpeak.” 
4 J had rather be excuſed now, Sir,” 
uttered PoweLL, © becauſe I am fluttered 
but, I aſſure you, Sir, I will do my beſt at 
the Theatre.“ —< I always,” ſaid GaRRIcCE, 
c make it an indiſpenſible part of my obli- 
gations to taſte my own women, my own 
wine, and my own actors.“ 


. 


When GaRrRrick's name was introduced 
at the late BußB DopnincGrTow's table, 
Foore handled it fo uncharitably, that Mr. 
DopprixncToN could not avoid interfering 
thus in behalf of his affociate, © You can't 
deny, Mr. Foote, but Mr. Garrick loves 
his friend“ “ J can tell you,” replied the 
lame Ariitophanes, © what he loves much 
better.” — What, Mr, Foote ?—4 guines ! 


— —_ 


Foort and GaRrRick were in a fruit-ſhop 
in Covent-Garden, when the latter received 
a bad ſhilling in exchange“ This ſhilling 

18 
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is not worth a farthing,” exclaimed Roſcius, 


in a rage; Here take it fellow, and throw 


it to the devil.“ „ Throw it yourlelf, 


Davy, added Foote, “ as nobody can 


make a ſhilling go farther than yourſelf.” 


Indolence is the Origin of Evil. 


« J want work,” ſaid TAD Y MuLLco- 
VERY, as he ſat melancholy upon the thre- 
ſhold of the Munſter Piper, in Glaſſmock- 
inyogue, to Bryan O Lyn, who was paſſing 
by—< I'll give you employment,” ſaid 
Bayan. Long life to you for that ſame,” 
anſwered THapy. ö Go home and mend that, 
you ſleveen ſcoundrel,” roared Bryan, after 
he had cut THapr's left cheek open with a 
knife; © Perhaps you forget that you in- 
formed againſt IAR RW Kavanacn, for 
running away with Los D ALTHAu's bull.” 


— IMS. 4 2 —— 


« Are my ſteaks ready, fellow,“ ba led a 
buckeen at an eating houſe N o, replied 
the waiter, „but I perceive your chops 
are.“ 
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The following was written in 1787, under 
the equeſtrian ſtatue in Place Louis Quinze, 
where the cardinal Virtues are at the foot of 


Majeſty. “ Sculpror, you know the world, 
and have done well; placed Vice on horſe- 
back, and the Virtues on foot” — This was 
conſidered at the time, as the moſt daring 
Paſquinade ever known, 


— — — 


Np SHUTER, when young, and in want 
of a dinner, was followed, in St. James's 
Park, by a man meanly clad, and who 
looked as hungry as himſelf after many 
turns and twiſtings, the Comedian ſat on the 
corner of a chair, picking his teeth—and the 
ſtranger inſtantly occupied the other end, 
and diverted himſelf in the ſame manner— 
After they had looked ſteadfaſtly at each 
other for a conſiderable time, Savrrz 
broke ſilence as follows: —“ Sir, I have 
the felicity to drink your good health”—< 1 
don't underſtand you,” muttered the other, 
ſurlily—“ I meant no offence,” added the 
poor Comedian, © I only thought as we had 

dined 


n 
dined together, we might as well drink 
together, that's all.“ 


. —_— 


— oy 


When CAPTAIN Avyscouc tranſlated the 
Semiramis of VoLTaiRE, he teized Foorx 
to write a prologue; but the wit either could 
ot or would not execute the deſire, and 
hen hardly preſſed, produced the following 
lines, which he meant as a beginning : 


Our play is neither old or very new, 
VoLTAIRE'S it was, *tis now VOLTAIRE'S a/kexv / 


It was Foork's intention to involve a 
miſerable pun upon the mffitary author's 
name, and when he had accompliſhed that, 
e gave up the teſt, and owned he had not 
ability to proceed any farther, 


When the facetious CounstLLoR Har- 
00D had been married ſix weeks, he quar- 
elled with his Lady“ My dear,” ſaid he, 
* though I am a lawyer, you ſhall find that 
lam juſt; I am determined to divide the 
wuſe with you, honey; you ſhall have the 
P 4 outlide 
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outſide, and I will have the inſide ; now if 
that is not juſtice, myſelf does not knoy 
what is.“ | 


Cnanrrts BAxNITSTER, in ſpeaking to the 
regal barber at Windfor, called him ]ackx— 
«Sir Joux,“ ſaid the other, * if you pleaſe; 
perhaps you have not heard that I wy 
dubbed a knight,” No,“ rejoined CHan:, 
ce but I underſtood that you was 4:3} 
one.” 


- 


CounstLLoR Harwoop was queſtionel 
by the Loxp ChANCELTOR Bowes, in tht 
court of King's Bench in Dublin, to Kno- 
« for whom he was concerned ;” the anſut 
run thus: I am conſarned for the plain- 
tiff, my lord, but I'm employed by dt 
defindant,” 


= * 


A young woman applied to the elder 
CoLMan to be engaged as a vocal pen 
former When required to give an inſtance 
of her ability, ſhe began Mr. IN cLUE DON“ 
celebrated ballad of Ma chere amie my chat- 
ming fair, thus---< March after me, m 
charming fair”---The Manager bones 
and the lady became ſcarce, 
| * 1 


1 1 

In the year 1778, a Mr. Hughes produced 
a dry petite piece at the Hay- market, entitled 
the Dutchman, which was d d at the firſt 
repreſentation—At the concluſion of the 
piece, the author met Foorx behind the 
ſcenes, and ſaid angrily, « Why, Mr. 
Foorz, you promiſed to look over my 
piece.” © By G—d, fir,” rephed Foote, 
« J over-looked it, or it never would have 
been done at all,” 


A man of the name of Docuarry, was 

to be hung at Ilcheſter for horſe-ſtealing, and 
requeſted Mr. SUMMERs, of the Bath Thea- 
tre, to lend him his wig, that he might die 
decently—The day of execution came, and 
when the malefactor was in the cart, he 
bawled aloud, © Is there one Bos Suu 
MERS in the mob?” „Here am I,” ſaid 
SUMMERS,—* Take your wig, Bon,“ ſaid 
the culprit, © for I'll die in my cap.” 


3 A coach- 
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_ A Coachman driving over a bridge, on 
a ſudden pulled in his horſes “ Curſe 
you,” ſaid one of the paſſengers, © what 
do you ſtop for ?” * I can't get along, replied 
the coachman, here's a man with a large 
noſe in my way.” The man alluded to 
placed his finger to his noſe, to lay it aſide, 
and cried, © Well, my friend, now you may 
come along in ſafety.” 


Rick, who never remembered any per- 
former's name, but would always ſay Mr.— 
being in company with Foote, and mak. 
ing uſe of the ſame appellation. “ Sir,” ſaid 
FoorE, © it is very odd you can't remem- 
ber my name?“ „ Why, Mr. 
rejoined Ricn, © it is my way; I ſometimes 
can't remember my own name,” „ have 
heard,” replied Foote, © that you could not 


write your name, but I never knew you 
had forgot it. | 


A damper. 


Alm: 
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Almoſt' all ſavages; from the confined 
ſtate of their knowledge, have recourſe 
to poetry, when any thing important or 
extraordinary occurs to them. The 
common Ruſſians are very little above 
brutes, but of a tame and docile nature ; 
and when they diſapprove of their ſupe- 
riors, they do it without the bold coarſe- 
neſs of an Engliſhman; or the covered 
malignity of the French The following 
is a literal tranſlation of a favourite 
Allegory among the Ruſſians in their 
laſt war againſt the Turks, and deſigned 
by them to convey the higheſt compli- 
ment to Count Mutec, and the moſt 
pointed reproach to Prince GALLITZIN. 


God Ajmigtity was enjoying himſelf in ſleep ; 
A great noiſe was heard in Heaven, 
And God awoke— 


He call'd unto him the Angel Gabriel: 
And ſaid, „Gabriel, what is the matter?“ 
And Gabriel ſaid, *the Turks and Ruſſians are going 


to War.“ 
Pa e My 
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ce My beloved Ruſſians > Who commands them 
Gabriel anſwered, «© CouxnT Municn.”? 
Then the Almighty ſaid, “ Iam ſatisfied.” 


And he turned round and went to ſleep.— 


On a ſudden, a greater noiſe was heard in Heaven, 
And God awoke, and called the angel Gabriel : 

And ſaid, Gabriel, what is this noiſe 2” 

And Gabriel ſaid, “ the Ruſſians and the Turks are 


at war | 


O my beloved Ruſſnans ! the Creator exclaimed, 
Who now lcads them to battle!“ 


PRINCE GALLITZIN |! 


| Then God ſaid, “ Gabriel bring me my boots, 
Fer I muſt go myſelf.” 


An inſtance of ſatiric profanation, iſſuing from malice 
and vanity—1 therefore ſelected this from the anecdotes 
of Russia to ſhew their ſingular genius - | 


A gentleman of the name of Max, who 
reſided at Deptford, and had a place 1n the 
Cuſtom-touſe, having conſtantly finiſhed 
his buſineſs at two o'clock, uſed generally 
to go home then to dinner: In his walk he 

5 fre- 
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frequently met a perſon who lived in the 
neighbourhood, who was known to be diſ- 
ordered in his intellects, but whoſe conduct 
had always been inoffenſive. It happened 
one day that the madman met him on the 


cauſeway, and having a large ſtick in his 


hand, when he came oppoſite to Mr. Man, 
he made a ſudden ſtop, and ſtriking one 
end of the ſtick to the ground, whilſt he 
held it with both his hands, ſternly pro- 


nounced, © Who are you, Sir?” The other 


not at all alarmed, replied, «© Why, Sir, I 
am a double man; I am Man by name, and 
nan by nature.” «© Are you lo, ſaid the 
inſane, I am glad to hear it; for I am a 
man beſide myſelf, and we two will fight 


you #Wwo;” immediately upon which he 


knocked Mr. Man into the ditch, and 
then deliberately walked off. 


A Descr1PpTiON of a Party of PIxEASsuRRE; 


(From the common place book of 


Drury PATTYPAN.) 
We went out clean—We came home 
dirty. 
We 
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We went out ſober—We came home 


drunk. 


We went out well—We came home ſick. 


We went out laughing We came home 
crying. 

We went out ſound We came home 
broken, 


We went out with caſh—We came home 
moneyleſs. | 


We went out for air—We came home 


full of duſt. 


ANN DE MonTMoRENncy, Marſhal, High 
Steward, and Conſtable of France, being 
mortally wounded at the Battle of St, 
Denys, ſaid to thoſe who exhorted him to 
prepare for death, © Do you imagine a man 
who has lived more than fourſcore years 
with honour and reputation, and faced death 
in ſo many battles (ſome of which have 
continued from morning till night) 1s now 
to learn how to die, a conflict which will be 


over in a quarter of an hour?“ 
A gentle- 


62190 
A gentleman paſſing through Bath with 
his family, permitted them, as uſual, ta 
furniſh themſelves with Bath garters, as 


preſents for their friends. When the pur- 


chaſe was made, they amuſed themſelves 
with mottos; and being a little tinctured 
with methodiſm, they were moſt pleaſed 
with thoſe called Lady Huntingdon's gar- 
ters, which they ſelected with care for their 
old aunts, and graver couſins, The pre- 
ſents were properly accepted; and auſtere 
virgins, antiquated maids, ſighing widows, 
and affectionate wives, now produce their 


garters among their acquaintance with this 


motto, © Set your affections on things above.” 


The following true and affecting inſtance 


of generous humanity and heroiſm, deſerves 


to be celebrated and repeated in every part 
ef the habitable globe. The hero who per- 
formed the act alluded to was a Native 
of Holland, who had lived, from his early 
youth, a rural life, in the Dutch colony at 
the Cape of Good Hope. 


1 He 


Fd 


= 
U 
! \ 
. 
U 
Ll 
= 
. 
N. 
* 
r.5 
75 
18 
* 
-Y 
= 
18 
+8 
*4 
4 
1 
9 
. 
= 
I” 's 
N 5 
=. 
4 4 
* 
N. 
1 
10 
4 
. + i 
2 
» 
1 
1 
i 
* 4 
* 
L 


( 220 ) 
Hs happened to be on horſeback on the 


coaſt, at the very point of time that a veſſel 
was ſhipwrecked by a dreadful tempeſt ; the 
greateſt part of the crew periſhed in the 
waves ; the remainder were ſtruggling with 
death on the ſhattered planks, that till 
Acated on the ſurface of the water: No boat 
could be ſent out in ſuch a dreadful ſtorm 
for the deliverance of theſe poor people. 
The humane and intrepid Hollander under- 
took to ſave them; he blew brandy into the 
noſtrils of his horſe, and fixing himſelf 
firmly in his ſtirrups, plunged into the ſea, 
and gaining the wreck, brought back to the 
ſhore two men of the crew, each of whom 
held by one of his e; in this manner 
he went and returned ſeven times, and thus 
faved 14 of the paſſengers ; but the eighth 
time (and here the generous heart will ſink 
at the recital) on his return, a rapid and 
immenſe {urge overſet his horſe—The he- 
roic rider loſt his ſeat and was ſwallowed up 
with the two unfortunate victims. What 


exit could be more glorious than that of this 
godlike man? 


SOFT 
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SOFT NONSENSE. 


Sæueet harmoniſt, and beautiful as ſweet, 
And young as beautiful, and /oft as young, 
And gay as ſoft, and innocent as gay. 


Said one old woman to another, the day 
after the late ſtorm “ I /aw a moſt terrible 
wind yeſterday” —*<© Saw a wind,” replied 
the other, I never heard of a wind being 
ſeen — Pray, if you did ſee the wind, 
what was it like?“ „Like! why it was like, 
to have blown my houſe down,” 


— 


The following whimſical bill was ſome 
time ſince to be ſeen in a ſhop window, 
near the foot of London- bridge, in South- 
wark, viz, 


SALT, peruke-maker, removed from 
Pepper Alley to Vinegar Yard, 


| —— 


A non- conformiſt parſon, preaching on 
the fire of London, ſaid The calamity 
could not be occaſioned by the ſin of 


blaſphemy, 


B 

blaſphemy, for in that caſe, it would have 
begun at Billingsgate; nor lewaneſs, for 
then Drury Lane would have been firſt on 
fire; nor lying, for then the flames had 
reached from Weftminſter-hall ; — no, my 
beloved, it was occaſioned by the ſin of 
gluttony; for it began at Pudding-lane, 
and ended at Pye-corner.” 


m_ 


M— 


One man ſaid to another, I am very ill, 
I don't think I ſhall live a weck? - Keep 
up your ſpirits, ſaid the other, I dare ſay 
you'll live a month!“ 


An old Actreſs very fond of her charms 
uſed to have the playhouſe call brought into 
her bed- chamber every day One morn- 
ing a man came in, whom ſhe thought 
was the call boy“ Lay it down,” ſays ſhe, 
* LEeDGerR'—© What do you mean by 
Lrpcers ? I dye for you,” ſaid the man— 
« Lord bleſs me, who can this be ?” ſaid 


the Actreſs . die for you !— Dear me, 


there is ſomebody in love with me--let me 
tee who it is“ .- She put the curtain aſide, and 
Ve 


* 


. 
a 
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ſeeing a ragged fellow, demanded what bu- 
ſineſs the impudent raſcal had there ?— 
«] dye your clothes, ma'am,” ſaid he,“ and 
am come for your Paddyſway !”? 


Bleſſed are they who expect nothing, for 
they neyer ſhall be diſappointed, 


»*„ 1 


One boy called another, ©* Naſty dog“. 
& Naſty yourſelf,” ſaid the other, 


—ůĩ⁵i 


The Mayor of Norwich being in compa- 
ny with LoRD SanDwicn, at the finiſh of 
the evening, his Lordſhip taking up a glaſs, 


after dinner, at his own houſe, the Mayor 
being called upon for a toaſt, ſaid, © he 
would give them one, which had been 
given by no leſs a man than Lord Sax p- 
wien Here's Bon repos, my boys.” 


| A gen- 
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faid, « Here's Bon repos — The next day 
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A gentleman, who expected company tg 
dinner, had for his principal gueſt a Duke, 
whereupon he deſired his ſervant (a coun. 
try hick) when he accoſted the Duke to ſay 
his Grace, When the Duke arrived at the 
door, the ſervant began, ©« Bleſs, we be. 
ſeech thee, &c.” The Duke was ſtruck with 
the whimſicality of the ſervant, and gave 
him money, for which the ſervant aid, 
« For what we have received the Lo 
make us truly welcome,” 


4 —— 


You muſt know, my dear, that Dod. 
Demiſemiquaver, an old fellow, who has 2 
neice to 7ran/poſe in the key of matrimony, 
has taken no ſmall pains to fix me for 4 
nephew; but I ſhould be quite a natura, 
to think of a duet with the lady—She is, [ 
muſt confeſs, a very fine girl in her perſon, 
and ſhe does not want underſtanding ; but, 
with her beauty and her ſenſe, there are 
certain accompaniments, which ſhe miſtakes 


for graces; the moſt cromatic compoſition | 
| ever 


res. OS. . pups r, fail mf. It hag wt OA. 
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ever met with, Her temper is very rarely 
in tune, ſo that one don't know in what key 
to have her. Her voice is naturally melo- 
dious, but ſhe often throws it out in ſuch a 
manner, that her notes are quite diſcordant. 


with envy. When ſhe is in a rattling hu- 


ſhe commonly talks in Harp tones; but 
ſhe is cunning enough to change her key, 


| herſelf. She is baſe enough to play off her 
deareſt friends behind their backs, for the 
amuſement of the company preſent, who 
frequently encore her for her execution, little 
thinking that they are to be new ſet, for 
the entertainment of others, with variations. 


ſhe has parts or powers ſufficient to draw 
me out of my lo ſtate, to perform in con- 
cert with her. Her father may harp upon 
the old fring, and repeat the ftrain as often 
as he pleaſes, but he will never find my ſen- 


his own. With all his formal ſcrapes, and 
Vol. II, 2 flattering 


[ have ſeen her ſhake with anger, and ell 


mour, ſhe never ſtops. To her inferiors 


before thoſe who figure in a ſuperior ſiyle to 


After what I have ſaid, with regard to the 
lady's behaviour, you cannot ſuppoſe that 


timents concerning his neice in union with 
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fattering ſpeeches, he will never wind me to 
the purpoſe, and therefore he had better 
be mute upon the ſubject ; for I ſhall go on 
Piano, till I find a woman forte enough to 
peg me down in a duet with her for life, 
And ] can aſſure you, my dear, that Doctor 
Demiſemiquaver will not catch me ſoon 
bound in the chords of matrimony : | 
make a /hift to keep up my glee extremely 
well, in my harmonic meetings abroad, 
which would be conſiderably diſturbed at 
home, by a wife, with ſhrill pipes always in 
alt, and the wild cantabilies of a human 
nurſery, 


A London rider, at Exeter, left his dog 
in the ſtable by his horſe. The yard dog 
took offence at him, and beat him; upon 
which the former dog ſet out for London, 
and brought down another dog of his ac- 
quaintance, to revenge his cauſe, 


A fat. 
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other, © Stop your jaws, you puppy, and 
double your diſtance; for your abſence 
would be quite a cordial to me.” 


BANNISTER aſked AnDREws when he 
ntended bringing forth another new play— 
© Why, rephed Ax DpREws, my mule is 
dig, and will ſoon be delivered” —< Then, 
ad BanNIsTER, I'll come to the groan- 


2» 


ng. 


An honeſt Tar hired a horſe to carry 
im a few miles, but before he had gone 
nany yards, he found he poſſeſſed the uſual 
xeellencies of the unfortunate four- footed 


meneſs, ſtumbling, &c. &c. The ſailor, 
owever (having been unſhipped twice 
th very little ceremony in the length of 
lf a mile, by the creature falling on its 
nees) hit upon a very whimſical mode of 
uring the impediment, which was by tying 


Q 2 a large 


Two porters quarrelling, one ſaid to the 


relings of the road, ſuch as blindneſs, 
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a large ſtone to the tail, and in that flag 
rode it ſeveral miles, ſwearing, © ſhiver his 
timbers, but it was the only thing to pre. 
vent the ſhip's going too much a-head”, 


— — 


Nep SwvTER one day ſtanding at: 
green-ſtall in Bow-Street, was accoſted by 
a ſhabby man, who aſked him for charity, 
declaring he had not a ſhoe to his foot 
Nep immediately preſented him with par 
of his purchaſe at the fruit-ſtall, adding that 
if he had not a ſhoe to his foot, now he ws 
provided with a pear. 


ed 
© A. 


In the ſummer of ſeventy-ſeven, Foor! 
was ſcolding the people under the ſtage 
about the ſlovenly ſtate of the lamps- 
© What's the matter, CHarLes ?” fad 
Wesron, hearing Foore's voice—* Dont ap 
you know that he is indiſpoſed?“ ſaid BA. 
NISTER,—** No! what's the complain 
CHARLES ?”—The rifing of the lights ! 


Fort 
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FoorzE had his weakneſſes, and was never 
ſo happy as when the company laughed 
heartily at his jeſt—Joaun PALMER wanted 
to procure an engagement for his brother 
RozxRT ; and GRIFFITHS, the late prompter 
at the Royalty Theatre, wiſhed for a ſitu- 
ation likewiſe—Both parties attended the 
Hay-market Theatre, and it was not long 
before Mr. Foote ſtarted a witticiſm, at 
which GRIFTIT EHS pretended to laugh im- 
moderately, and wiped the tears from his 
eyes he never ſhed—The manceuvre had an 
effect, FooTe immediately enquired who he 
was, and ſeemed diſpoſed to liſten to his 
terms, until another jeſt eſcaped the lip of 
Ariſtophanes, when, to make his ground 
lure, GRIFFITHS began again even louder 
than before---But here he was foiled ; for 
PALMER and his brother (who had his cue) 
made ſuch a bellowing, and accompanied 
it with the beating of their ſticks ſo loud, 
that Foorx caught Jack Parmes's hand in 
rapture, ſwore he was a d—d clever fellow, 
ſcowled at Grier, and Bos was engaged. 


2 | The 
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The late Duke of NoRTOLK was much 
addicted to the bottle—On a maſquerade 
night, he aſked FooTz, who was his intimate, 
« what new character he ſhould go in” ?— 


« Go ſober,” ſaid FoorE! 


When Lond BuckLey married a rich 
and beautiful lady, who had been ſolicited 
at the ſame time by LoRD Powis, in the 
rage of felicity he wrote thus to the Duke 
of DoksET : 


Drar Dorstr, 
I am the happieſt dog alive ! 


Your's, BuckLzyv. 
Anſwer. 


DEAR BuckLEy, 
Every dog has his day. 


Your's, DoRstrt, 


r 1 


The late LADY TowxsRHEND remarked 
that the Almighty had made three diſtinct 
ſpecies of human beings—Men, Wow, 

and Haxrvers. 


Mr, 
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Mr. R „ who reſides in Pall-mall, 
happening to ſpend the evening in the city, 
was requeſted, in his turn, to favor the 
company with a ſong—He politely declined 
ſinging, alledging he was ſo indifferent a 
performer in that way, that any attempt on 
his part would rather diſguſt than enter- 
tain—One of the company, however, ob- 
ſerved that he had a very good voice, and 
that he had had the pleaſure of hearing him 
ling“ That may be,” reſumed the other 
(wiſhing to get excuſed) © but as I am 
not a freeman, I have no voice in the City.” 


ANECDOTES 


OF THE 


Kinc or PRUSSIA. 


Any circumſtances, however trivial, 
that may tend to elucidate the life 
and character of ſo great a man as 


Q 4 Frederick 


/ 
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Frederick the Third, of Pruſſia, muſt 


be acceptable to an enlightened age; 
J ſhall therefore make no apology for 
laying the following anecdotes before my 
readers— 


A LESSON FoR DUELLISTS. 


It is well known, that the ſeveral edicts 


againſt duelling, in the dominions of the 


Pruſſian Monarch, have been always carried 
into effect, with a rigour the moſt unex- 
ampled ; there is no doubt, but the wiſe 
Frederick found ſuch meaſures neceſſary, 
to bridle that licentious ſpirit of animoſity, 
which {till exiſts, to the diſgrace of moſt of 
the poliſhed countries in Europe 


Two generals of great honor and reſpec- 


tability, in his ſervice, had a difference in 
opinion upon ſome military manceuvre— 
Each maintained his opinion with pertina- - 


city, and a ſerious quarrel was the conle- 
quence. One of the diſputants, upon receiv- 
ing a challenge from his opponent to 
decide the affair by combat, was reſolved 

to 


— 
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to wait upon the King, under the appre- 
henſion that he ſhould incur his Majeſty's 
diſpleaſure, and be diſgraced, if he fought 
his adverſary without previouſly taking 
ſuch a ſtep—Accordingly he repaired to 
Berlin, told his ſtory, and at the concluſion, 
begged to know if his Majeſty ſhould be 
diſpleaſed with him for obeying the ſpirit 
of a challenge, that he had received under 
ſuch aggravating circumſtances : the great 
Frederick coolly replied, © Offend me, Ge- 
neral, oh, by no means; you will only 
offend the laws ; but, as the guardian of thoſe 
laws, I muſt obſerve, thag my duty will 
oblige me to act agreeably to their letter 
That is, if you are killed by your adver- 
fary, I'll hang him; if you kill your adver- 
fary, I ſhall hang you,” This laconic 
interpretation of Frederick was extremely 
unpalatable to the general He reflected on 
the conſequences forgot his enmity, and 
the affair ended as it ſnould, without blood- 
ſned on either ſide. 


A LESION 


( 234 ) 


A I ,t550w FOR THE CAPRICIOUS, 


When ManJorTTr, the famous ſinger, 
(who flouriſhed in this metropolis about 
thirty years ago) was at Berlin, ſhe receiv- 
ed a meſſage from the King, to fing in an 
opera at the palace, which he gave on ſome 
public feſtival to the foreign miniſters and 
the principal nobility—ManJoTTr, im- 
pelled by wanton caprice, ſent an excuſe to 
his majeſty, that ſhe was very ill, and 
could not attend ; in conſequence of which, 
the King immediately ſent his phyſician 
to adminiſter to her complaints—Heexamin- 
ed the ſtate of her health, and reported to 
his Majeſty, that ſhe laboured under” no 
bodily illneſs whatever—Upon which the 
King aſſumed the character of a phyſician, 
and viſited Manjotti, to whom he ordered, 

tea for breakfaſt, tea for dinner, and tea for 
| ſupper; which ſhe took with great ſeem- 
ing patience, for a few days, but finding 
the ſame nouriſhment was to be continued, 


till ſhe got re-eſtabliſhed in her health, her 


prudence 
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prudence conquered her caprice, and ſhe 
ſent her duty to his Majeſty, informing him, 
that her health was perfectly reſtored, and 
that ſhe was willing to take her part in the 
opera—The King immediately expreſſed 
his ſatisfaction at her recovery; ſent a purſe 
to bear her expences, and ordered her to 
quit his deminions in four and twenty 
hours. 


A LIESSON foR HUMILITY. 


The King of Pruſſia was not only an 
amateur of muſic, but a very able compo- 
ſer ; when G1arDini was at Berlin, in the 
early part of his life, the King deſired him 
to play over ſome muſic of his own com- 
poſition; and in order to give him a better 
idea of his meaning, in ſome particular 
paſſages, he played them with his flute, and 
the execution was conſidered by Giardini as 
fo very maſterly, that he trembled, leſt he 
ſhould not be able to convey the ſame ſpirit 
of harmony with the violin, that his ma- 


jeſty 
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jeſty had done with the flute—The King 
perceiving his ſituation, attempted to en- 
courage him, but Giardini's embarraſſment 
was not to be overcome, and he freely con- 
feſſed to the King, that he was ſo awed by 
his preſence, that he could not get through 
the muſic with his uſual accuracy, and 
defired permiſſion to walk till he recovered 
himſelf; which inſtance of modeſty ſo 
pleaſed the King, that he became ever after 
greatly attached to the intereſts of Giardini, 
and would have made a very honorable 
proviſion for him in his private band, if 
his wandering inclination had not diſpoſed 
him to travel, 


—_— 
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A -Lress0N FoR PRESUMPTION. 


One STRESBURG, who was a favourite 


with the King, was ſent with a preſent of 


ſome cherries, from the garden of Potsdam 
to the Queen, who reſided in the palace at 
Berlin; the page was enamoured of a 
young and beautiful girl who lived in the 
neigh- 
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neighbourhood, and to accompliſh the end 
of his paſſion, he had the hardineſs and folly 
to preſent her with thoſe cherries, which 
were entruſted by his royal maſter to his 
care. A few days afterwards the King went 
to a ball at Berlin, and took that oppor- 
tunity to aſk her Majeſty how ſhe liked 
the cherries he had ſent her. The Queen was 
amazed at the queſtion, and an eclairciſſe- 
ment taking place, it was diſcovered, to the 
aſtoniſhment of the King, that no cherries 
had been received. Heated with indignation, 
the King, on his return to Pot{dam, ſent for 
STRESBURG, and queſtioned him relative to 
the preſent; STRESBURG perſiſted in the 
falſehood, as to the delivery, and the King 
appearing to be ſatisfied with the account, 
wrote a letter to General Prevot, which he 
ordered STRESBURG to carry inſtantly to 
Berlin The page ſuſpecting the contents, 
gave the letter to a Jew to deliver, who | 
was in conſequence tied to the halberd, and 
molt /avagely flagellated. 


SHAKSPERE's 
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SHAKSPERE's HOUSE. 


The following curious Anecdote occurs 
in Mr, MaALoxz's Life of SHAKSPERE : 
When the civil war raged in England, the 
Queen of CrarLEs the Firſt was driven to 
find a receſs in Warwickſhire, where ſhe 
kept her court three weeks in the dwelling- 
houſe of SuAKksP PRT, at Stratford upon Aon, 
named by her The Nzw Pract, and then 


poſſeſſed by Mrs. Nasn, the bard's grand 


daughter.—This ſacred manſion fell into 
the family of Sir Hun CLroeTon; and in 
1752 was purchaſed by the Rey. Mr. Gas- 
TREL, Who, on a diſpute with his neighbours 
reſpecting the aſſeſſment of his houſe to the 
rates, peeviſhly declared, that hat houſe 
ſhould never be aſſeſſed again; and ſoon 
after pulled it down, fold the materials, and 
left the town, wiſhing, as it ſhould ſeem, to 
be © damn'd to everlaſting fame! He had 
fome time before cut down SHAKSPERE'S 


celebrated Mulberry-tree, to ſave himſelf | 


the trouble of ſhewing it to thoſe whoſe ad- 
miration of the great Poet led them to view 
the ſacred ſpot on which it ſtood, —The 

| ground 
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ground on which the New Place was, 
is now a garden belonging to Mr. CHARLES 
HunT, an eminent Attorney and Town- 
Clerk, of Stratford upon Avon. Every 
Engliſhman, adds Mr. Maron, will con- 
cur in wiſhing that it may enjoy perpetual 
verdure and fertility! 


— 


Royal ANECDOTES. 


When Loxzp T——r was Chamberlain 
to the QA, he expreſſed his diſapproba- 
tion of MabAME S- 's eating off 
the plate appropriated to the royal family ;— 
the Q-— heard the objection with aſtoniſh- 
ment, and immediately ordered a moſt 
ſumptuous ſervice of plate from her gold- 
ſmith's, for her peculiar uſe. Perhaps ſuch 
a partiality does MAD¹ AME S- — 
too much honaur. | 


. 


The K leaped out of bed one morn- 
ing to examine the weather, when her 
M=—y, in a moment of royal flirtation, 


. rung 
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rung the hell for a female attendant ; the 
lady entered the bedchamber, and unex- 
pectedly found the K in his ſhirt; the 
lady bluſhed ; the Q-— laughed, and his 
M——, who was never aſhamed of the 
truth, joined in the merriment excited by 
fo ſingular an adventure. | 


Dukk of | YoRK. 


When the Duxz of York returned from 


the Continent, LIEUTENANT PERRIN waited 
on his Highneſs to pay him 1701. which 
he had lent to the young ſubaltern when 
abroad When the money was offered, the 
Dux generouſly ſaid, © No, no, PERRIx, 
pay me when you get a company.” 


The PRINCE and POLYPHEME. 


The P of W- - has chriſtened 
the facetious Duke of Q- y Old 
Tick. The cauſe was thus: The P—— 
obſerving the Duke gallanting at the 
Opera with Mrs. HARRISs, the fruit woman, 

5 pleaſantly 
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pleaſantly aſked her,” © if ſhe was not afraid 


of the conſequences''—* No, your High- 
neſs, ſaid the fat handmaid of Pomona— 
© Alas, his Grace is like an old clock, he 
tan tie, but he can't ſtrike.” 


* 88 ah 


— 


Mrs. WE RB, of Covent Garden Theatre, 
was rehearſing the part of Lady Anne, in 
Richard the Third, at Lynn, in Norfolk, in 
much diſtreſs, about the year 1778—When 
ſhe came to that paſſage where the diſcon- 
folate fair utters, © Shall I never have reſt 
again,“ her iraſcible landlady, who had 
been liſtening, ſuddenly popped her head 
into the room, and with her arms a-kimbo, 
bellowed, © No, thou waggabone, that 
thou ſhasn't, till you have paid me for your 
board and lodging.“ | 


— af _— 


Mr. Rock, of the ſame Theatre, adviſed 
a ſcene ſhifter to get a ſubſcription, upon 
receiving an accident—A few days after ge 
deſired the man to ſhew him the lift of © 
Yor. II, R names, 
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names, which he read, and returned to the 
poor fellow, who, with ſome ſurpriſe ſaid, 
« Why, Mr. Rock, won't you give me 
ſomething ??—<©< Is it me you mane, my 
dare? Why, zounds, man, didn't I give 
you the hint!“ 


An Irxysn CoLLoouy. 
Scene Bloody Bridge, Dublin, in the yea 
1740. 


te J ſay, you MuLLooneEy, by the Holy 
Father, I've found the hand of a body 
look at it, Pappy, do you know whoſe 1: 
1s 2? 


te Oghone---ah, bad luck to my mother's 
ſon, but I know it as well as he that made 


it—It's Pappy FocarTyY's, myſelf knows 
it by the thick tumb!” 


— 


Lord MaxsFiErD and a IEW. 


ce Mr. Abrahams,” ſaid Lord Mansfield, 
« this man is your ſon, and cannot go in 
| the 
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the ſame bail bond”---< He iſh not my ſon, 
my Lord“ Why, Abrahams, here are 
twenty in court will prove it“ ““ I will 
ſhwear, my Lord, he is not' “ Take care, 
Abrahams, or I ſhall ſend you to the King's 
Bench“ “ Now, my Lord, if your Lord- 
ſhip pleaſes, I will tell the trute,”” © Well, I 
ſhall be glad to hear the truth from a Jew''— 
« My Lord, I waſh in Amſterdam two years 
and three quarters—When I came home I 
findſh this lad---Now the law obliges me 
to maintain him-=-conſequently, my Lord, 
he iſh but my Son in Law”---< Well, Moſes, 
rtoined Lord Mansfield, this is the beſt 
definition of a Son in Law I ever heard.” 


—e— —_— 


Mr. BEARCROFT and a Je. 


e My Eon ” ſaid Mr. Bearcroft to Lord 
Kenyon, „this fellow's word is not worth a 
larthing; he is the worſt member of the 
whole tribe of Levi---1n the ſix days of the 
week, he follows ſix different profeſſions ; 
on Monday, he is a dealer in old cloaths--- 
an Tueſday, he ſells red flippers, ſewed 

3: with 
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with burnt thread---on Wedneſday, he is a 
bailiff's follower”---< And pray,” my Lord, 
interrupted the Jew, © is it not better that | 
ſhould follow the bailiffſhs, than that the 
bailiffſhs ſhould follow me ?” 


The Bear was muzzled ! 


Loxp LovcnBoRovucH and a Jew. 
« My Lord,” ſaid Mr. Isaacs, © I will be 
bail for my friend for ten thouſand pounds, 
and I will take my ote I am worth the 
moniſh”---< I know you would,” replied the 
Judge, „but I won't let you.” 


1 —— 


IMPERIAL INDIFFERENCE. 


The late CyarLes TownsHEND, hearing 
the Count de lauding the abili- 
ties of the Empreſs of———, he arreſted 
the eulogium by telling the Ambaſſador, that 
he did not underſtand the hemorrhoidal 
cholic of which the Emperor died“ Oh," 
exclaimed the Count, © c'eſt n'import— 
la grande ame ne regarder pas les petite 
morale.” 


Mrs. 
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Mrs, GREVILLE and DocroR Hawkts- 
WORTH. 1 


It happens, not unfrequently, that people 
receive applauſe, where applauſe is not le- 5 
gally due — Many individuals have been ex- 
tolled as the Authors of neat poetic morceaus, 
which have, almoſt literally, been the effu- 
fion of ſome needy wit in obſcurity The 
following is a caſe in point :—While 
HAWKESwOR TH was Correcting Mr. GRE- 
viLLE's Maxims, Mrs. GR EIL LE ſuggeſted 
the Ode to Indifference, which has been much 
praiſed, though an inconſiderable effort of 
the mind—The M, S. was ſhewn to Dr. 
Hawk ESwoR TH, who not only amended the 
matter in general, but, according to Mr. 
GREvVILLE's teſtimony, wrote the following 
ſtanza entirely, which 1s certainly delicately 
expreſſed, though a borrowed idea—Speak« 
ing of her ſenſibility it runs thus: 


1% Which, like the needle trug,) 
Turns at the touch of others* woe, 
But turning, trembles too.“ 


Such frauds upon fame occur too often. 


R 3 GEOROE 
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GEORGE SELWYN. 


In a public Execution at Paris, ſeveral 
executioners from different parts of Europe 
attended, when the Auſtrian finiſher of the 
law complimented the Frenchman on his 
addreſs in torturing the cnminal—Act length, 
ſeeing GeoRGe SELWYN in the ground, and 
miſtaking him for a Bourreav, he accoſted 
him, * Ah, Monſieur d'Angleterre”— 
ce Pardonnez moi (replied SELwyN coolly) 
je ne ſuis pas un Bourreau, je ſuis un 

55 5 
amateur. 


—_ 


2 * — 


ANOTHER. 


When George Selwyn was at Rome, hie 
attended the late Ducheſs of Kingſton and 
another lady in a boat upon the Tyber, where 
ſome men were ſwimming—* It's a ſhame,” 
ſaid the luſty appendage of the houſe of 
Pierpoint, “ that ſuch naſty fellows ſhould 
be permitted to exhibit their nakedneſs in 
the face of day — Upon my honor,“ re- 
joined Mr, Selwyn, „ thought they were 

women 
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wamen”—* Oh, fie, Mr. Selwyn,” added 
her Grace I am ſure you know to the 
coatrary”—* Not I indeed, Madam,” re- 
ſumed Selwyn, © but I ſhall give up the 
point, as your Grace is a much better judge 
of theſe matters than myſelf !” 


» — 


— 


Equity in PERSPECTTyx. 


A wicked fellow at Amiens ſtole a hog, 
and the perſon robbed, employed a carmelite 
to admoniſh the thief---The diſcourſe ran 
thus----- « If you don't reſtore the animal 
to the owner, you muſt be damned, my ſon ; 
for the man and the hog will riſe up in 
judgment againſt you“ Well, well, 
father, if they do, Fl ſettle the whole affair, 
by giving the man his hog again.“ 


3 —_— 


PzzJjubice verſus HycEia, 


A friend of mine was ſupremely afflicted 
by diſorders, occaſioned by the impurity of 
his blood, He employed Doctor > 

"MS wha 
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who gave him minerals in ſuch doſes, that 
his nervous ſyſtem at laſt could not receive 
a grain, and all his relations thought his 
immediate diſſolution inevitable—However, 
Fate ordered it to be otherwiſe—The Phy- 
ſician received, as he thought, the final 
fee of irrecoyerable mortality, and departed. 
II heard of his ſituation, and viſiting him, 
_ adviſed a trialof Yelno's Syrup---The vege- 
table alterative had the deſired effect, and 
my friend recovered---A few weeks after he 
met his Phyſician- A conference enſued--- 
« Why, Mr, „I can ſcarce believe 
my ſight ! What reſtorative effected this?“ 


« Swa1nsoN's Syrup, Doctor.“ 


« To fay the truth, Mr. ———, it 
is a fine corrector of the juices,” 


« If that is the caſe, why did you not 
order it ?”” | 


« Becauſe it would be contrary to the 
rule of practice! 


Stop 
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Sion Howvus 8: 


Soon after the erection of the handſome 
portico, by Adam, at the entrance of Sion 
Houſe, the late Lady Beaulieu was at 
Windſor with her M —), who, 
ſpeaking in terms of admiration of the 
ſtructure, aſked Lady Beaulieu's opinion 
reſpecting its elegance; ſhe ſmilingly 
replied, that the portico was a type of 
the Duke himſelf. —Her M- „von- 
dering at the ſeeming enigma, requeſt- 
ed an explanation. Ihe reply ran thus; 
tc Both were too modern for the ancient Houſe 
of Northumberland.” ---The late Duke 
heard the Bon mot, but never thought it 


neceſſary to remove the ſting of the remark, 
by the publication of his pedigree, 


w— — — 
- 


IDEAL Pain, 


CHARLES BANNISTER was Caught in a 
ſhower of rain, in Holborn, and retired 


for 
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for ſhelter into a comb-maker's ſhop, where 
an old man was at work--- 


« Jam ſorry that a perſon, at your time 
of life, ſhould have ſo much pain,” ſaid 
BANNISTER to the man. 


«Pain! I haveno pain, thank God.” 


*« Yes you muſt, are you not cutting 
Four teeth ?") 


**» 


— — 


The RERPLy CHURLISH, 


Foorz was required by a vapid dramatiſt, 
who was writing, to give him ſome /and for 
his M. S.“ Though I have got no ſand, ſaid 
Foor, I have the gravel, and if you pleaſe 
III — upon it.“ 


— $ 8 


— q amt. A. Ad q amd 


HolLAN D was the ſon of a baker ar 
Chiſwick, and before he died, requeſted 
Mr. GaRRick that he might be buried in 
Chiſwick Church Yard, and that he would 
have a family vault erected--On the demiſe 
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of the tragedian, his wiſhes were fullfilled ; 
and GaRRIck took FooTE in his carriage 
to ſhew him the mauſoleum, which was 
built on a very ſmall ſcale---When Foote 
firſt ſurveyed the ſepulchre, he burſt into a 
loud fit of laughter, and exclaimed, “ By 
G—d, Davr, if you had not told me it was 
the family vault, I ſhould certainly have taken 
it for the family oven,” 


— 


The ARcANUM of the CorLLECGE. 


cc My father deſired me, Sir, to ax you,” 
ſaid a phyſical diſciple to a certain eminent 
pharmacopoliſt, © that I might attend you 
to all your patients, as you know, Sir, it is 
the laſt year of my time”—< You ſhall, 
Bos, you fhall,” replied the mafter ; Come, 


get your hat” They entered the ſick man's 


chamber—and the uſual circumſtances 
occurred, ſuch as feeling the pulſe, elſcetera 
After aſſuming an appearance of profound 
thought, the vender. of galenicals told the 
wite of the ſick man, with much gravity, that 
her huſband was in extreme danger, and 


that 
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that ſhe had contributed to his malady by 
giving him oyſters—The woman imagined 
the apothecary dealt with the devil, and at 
laſt owned the fact—When they had quitted 
the houſe, Boz enquired with much earneſt- 
neſs of his maſter, how he could poſſibly 
know that the patient had eaten oyſters, 
“ You fooliſh boy,” replied the other, «I 
faw fome ſhells under the bed''—The next 
time Bos went alone, and returned to his 
maſter with a ghaſtly viſage, and told 
him the patient was dead by eating a horſe— 
A horſe, Bos,” rejoined the eſculapian 
chief, © how do you know that? “ Oh, 
eaſy enough, Sir; 1 looked under the bed, 
and faw a bridle and ſaddle!“ 


A gentleman calling upon a friend in the 
city, who was attended by Dr. F=—, 
from the weſt end of the town, he aſked 
the doctor if he did not find it very incon- 
venient to come to his friend from ſuch a 
diſtance. Not at all, Sir,” replied the 
inmate of death, for, having another 
patient in the adjoining ſtreet, Ican kill tuo 
4 birds 


R 23 
birds with one flone.” —© Can you fo,” re- 
plied the ſick man; © then you are too 
good a ſhot for me; and immediately dit- 
miſſed him. 


ñ—? — — 


ce If you are not hanged,” ſaid a country 
' Juſtice to a horſe ſtealer, I'll be hanged 
for you.” —© Very well, your worſhip,” ſaid 
the fellow, * if it ſhould ſo happen, I hope 
you will not be out of the way!“ 


_— 9 


« IWhat's liſe without paſſion 9"? 


About five winters have elapſed, ſince 
Mr. PiLon called on Mr. MackLin at 
noon, at his apartments in Covent Garden— 
The dramatic veteran had not been at home 
ſince the preceding evening, but Mrs. 
MackLin made her appearance, and ſeemed 
by her language and manner, to inſinuate 
that Mr. PiLox had been with him all 
night Upon his proteſting to the contrary, 
Mrs. MackLin ſhook her head, and ex- 
claimed, Aye, aye, Mr. Piton, my 
| huſband 
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huſband is like all you Iriſhmen.”—< 1 
declare, Madam,” replied PILON, „I do not 
comprehend your meaning; will you be ſo 
kind as to be a little more explicit ??—< I 
mean, Sir, that he is 200 fond of the Ladies!” 


—_— 


Religion ſubſervient to Senſuality, 


A poliſh Nobleman commonly ſent for 
his confeſſor, and thus accompliſhed his 
purification Holy father, I now ſtand 


in need of your hallowed interference; but 


as few words are beſt in matters of buſinefs, 
I muſt briefly inform you, that I have had 
the ſame temptations, and the ſame weak- 
neſſes as uſual, here are the ſame number 
of ducats. Now, we underſtand each 
other—Do your duty and the affair 
terminates !”? 


— 


Mrs. I——d&, the dramatiſt, paid a viſit 
to a dramatic manager, of notorious gal- 
lantry, and offered him a piece in five acts 
The lady being handſome, and the ma- 
Fort nager 


41 
nager amorous, ſome circumſtances enſued, 
which the lovely ſcribe did not think en- 
tirely reconcileable to feminine delicacy— 
However, after many ſtruggles in catching 
him by the queue, ſhe eſcaped the ange 
of the ſcenic monarch. When ſhe 
had arrived unpolluted at home, ſhe repeated 
the terrific occurrence, which ſhe accompa- 
nied with this momentous queſtion 
© What, my dear, could I have poſſibly | 
done, if this Tarquin had worn a wig ?” [ 


Doc rox ArvnoLD, queſtioning one of the 
Cherokee Indians, after he had deſcended 
from the upper gallery of Saint Paul's 

Church, aſked him, if he had ever ſeen 
ſuch a magnificent church before? “ No,” 
' aid the Indian; “ in my country we have 
no churches, or chapels, every man there 
is his own king, his own prieſt, and his own 
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Tux Eqvie MopesT. 


tt Do you know what made my voice ſo 
melodious ?” ſaid a celebrated vocal perfor- 
mer, of aukward manners, to CnaRLEs 
BANNISTER. © No,” replied the other. 
« Why, then I'll tell you; when I was but 
fifteen, I ſwallowed by accident ſome train 
oil.” —< don't think, my friend,“ rejoined 


BANNISTER, © It would have done you any 


harm, if at the ſame time you had ſwallowed 
a dancing maſter !” 


The Rryroor VALIANT. 


When Mr. BARNSHAW, a vulgar vocal 
performer, was at a town in Staffordſhire, 
it occurred, that on the evening appropriated 
for his benefit, the wind blew very hard, 
and appearances threatened rain—In a wild 
perturbation of mind (peculiar to men thus 
ſituated, whoſe every comfort is dependant 
on ſucha night) heruſhedinto the ſtreet with 
his pipe in his mouth—cocked his coarſe 
viſage towards the firmament, and thus 

Vor. II. 8 addreſſed 
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addreſſed the unaccommodating element 
«© Well, maſter Boreas, you are going your 


lengths, T ſay, very prettily, perhaps you 


forget, you old bully, that it is my benefit 


night.“ 


— C—_—} 


While that prodigy of muſical excellence, 
Mr. IxcI Epox, “ was at Saliſbury, a ſin- 


* Mr. CHARLES INCLEDON is a native of Saint Keverat, 
ia Cornwall.-He is deſcended from a truly reſpectable fa- 
mily in the Weſt of England—Studied muſic under Mr. 
Jackso, of Exeter—In the laſt war, he entered on board 
the Formidable man of war, of 98 guns, under the com- 
mand of Captain now Rear Admiral CLELAND—-On the 
WeſtIndia ſtation, he changed his ſhip, andſerved on board 
the Raj/ornable, of 64 guns, then commanded by Loxp 
HARVEY, where his vocal powers, and his ſprightlineſs of 
character, endeared him to the officers and men—In this 
ſhip he attracted the notice of ADMIRAL PiGoT, Com- 
mander in chief of the grand fleet, who frequently ſeit 
for Mr. IncLEDON on board the Formidable, and ſung 
catches and glees with him and ApMuiRAL HucnEs. 
He returned to England in 1783, when ApulRAL Pidgor, 
LoxD MuLGRAvE, and LoD Harvey, gave him 
letters of recommendation to Mr. SHERIDAN and Mr. 
CoLMan—His firſt appearance on the ſtage was at 
Southampton, in Alphonſo, in the Caſtle of Andaluſia, in 1784 
In 1785, he made his entre on the Bath Stage, in 
Belwille, in Ræſina, on which night Miss BRux rod made 
her firſt dramatic eſſay in the Grecian Daugbter. 
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gular manceuvre was practiſed by one of 


the Dramatic ſquad, who had frequently 
performed in the town, but had never been 
ſucceſsful on his benefit night He watched 
in the church porch, until the Rector had 
nearly ceaſed to badger Satan for that day 
He then began to cover the tomb- ſtones in 
the cemetery with his bills Excited by the 
oddity of the meaſure, many made en- 
quiries into the cauſe.—< I cannot get the 
living to come to my benefit,” replied the 
diſcomfited Actor, © fo I am trying what 
influence I have with the dead.” 


MackLIN and LEE LEWxSV. 


When the Play of the Man of the orid 
was firſt getting up, the part of Lord Lum- 
bercourt was ſent to LEE Lewes,* who took 


ſuch 


* The diſappointment that excellent Comedian, LEE 


Lewes, met with, in his laudable end e, vour to improie 
his fortune in the Eaſt, is unparalleled in the hiſtory of 


the Stage. It will ſcarcely be believed, at a future period, 
that en his own Countrymen, à power ſo arbitrary 
8 2 exiſted, 
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ſuch a diſlike to it, that he never attended 
any of the rehearſals, till he found the play 


exiſted, that he ſhould not only be refuſed the privilege 
of ſpeaking, but not even ſuffered to remain among them, 
while Foreigners from every clime reſided there, unquali. 
fied by any previous permiſſion. What advantage this 
performer loſt by ſuch an extraordinary event, the 
public may judge by his following receipts on one night, 
which I have been able moſt accurately to procure. He 
did not perform himſelf, but two Farces were generouſly 


ated by the Military and Civil Officers of the Settte- 
ment—viZz. 


Rupecs 
From Lord Cornwallis on his firſt arrival — loco 


Ditto on the night of his benefit - - 328 


Mr. Wall +» 80] Capt. Gordon 8: 
Mr. Gardner - 32 | Mr. Kennedy 100 
Mr. Hope = _- 120 | Lady Jones - 8 
Dy. Stark - -» $89 | Dr. Robinſon 80 
Mr. Burnet <- 80 Mr. Hewitt 100 
Mr. Jof. Williams 80 Mr. Shakeſpear 80 
The Bucks Lodge 1120 | Mr. Suetonius Grant, 
Mr. Lambert 320 at Heatley - 320 
Mr. Roſs - 330 | Capt. Buckannon 71 
Mr. I. P. Gardner 100 | Major Skelly = 100 
The Sircar for tickets Mr. T. Rowarth += 208 
ſold at the Theatre 4419 j Mr. Cooper the Printer 170 
Mr. Cock - 178] After Money by the 
Dr. Wilſon . 80 Sircar 3 
Mr. Cotton - 8 | Lieut. Humphries 8% 
Mr, Hall - - 160 | Mr. Hickey = 80 
Mr. I. Wilton 80 } Mr. G. Elliot — 80 
Mr. R. Graham - - 8o | Mr. Prondergaſt - 80 
Capt. Grace += 8 | Mr. Keighly - 160 
Capt. Gray — 8 J Mr. Rundell 935 
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was actually advertiſed for performance, 
when MacxLin addreſſed him thus: © So, 
Sir, you have thought proper to attend at 
laſt, What, Sir, do you but read your part 
now, and the play is to be ated in a few 
days.” LEE Lewes bore this rebuke pa- 
tiently, but at the concluſion of one of his 
ſpeeches, MackLin exclaimed, © Sir, Sir, 
you can't even read the part ; how ſhould 
you act it, Sir?” When LEE LEWESs, no 
longer able to endure his pertinacious in- 
ſolence, replied, © Sir, I muſt be very 
ſtupid indeed, if I could not comphrehend 
ſuch ſtuff as this. Mr. MacxrLin, you are 
at all times ſo rude, that I had rather ſerve 


. fix months on board the hulks, than attend 


any Rehearſal where you are.” MackLIN 
inſtantly went up to the prompter, and ſaid, 
« Sir, give me my child.” He took the 
manuſcript, buttoned it under his coat, 
and wiſhed the Ladies and Gentlemen a 
good morning— LET LEwWESs was never 
after called to a Rehearſal, and the part was 
given to WiLson., The next ſeaſon it fell 


83 into 
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into the hands of Lee Lewes-When he came 
off the ſtage, on the firſt night of his per- 
forming in the play, MacklIx clapt him 
on the ſhoulder, and ſaid, © I muſt give 
the devil his due, you play the part very 
well.” 


A Rum Dukx. 


When the Duke and Ducheſs of R 
were travelling in Kent, they alighted at an 
inconſiderable inn, where the hoſt was un- 
com. monly ſfavage--the Duke, ſuppoſing that 
he did not know the quality of his gueſt, 
told the landlord, with ſome Ferte, that he 
had a privy counſellor in his houſe, who 
could commit any inſolent fellow to priſon, 
in any manner that he thought fit That 
moay bee,” ſaid the man rather coarſely, but 
I does not care for a counſellor, any more 
than for an excoiſeman ; I poys ſcot and lot, 
and all the counſellors in Britain may kits 
my — . What, fellow,” rejoined his Grace, 
„have you no regard for your ſuper1or 
officer? But I'll make a circumvallation 

about your fortification, you miſcreant, and 


ſpring 
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ſpring a mine, and blow you to perdition--I'tl 
take out my dedimus here immediately,“ faid 
he to the Ducheſs. Oh fie, my lord Duke, 
don't think of it in ſuch a ſituation as this,” 
---* will, by the Lord,” roared the prince 
of redoubts.---* Nay, then, as I fee your 
Grace is determined,” rejoined the lady, 
ce for the ſake of decency, ftay till the l- 
low leaves the room,” 


ANOTHER, 


The late Duke of CuugERLAN D met 
GIBBON, the celebrated hiſtorian, at CHRIS“ 
TIE's, in Pall-Mall— The following dia- 
logue enſued— Ah, GIB DON, how are 
you?“ © T am well, I hope your Royal High- 
neſs is well.” —< So, ſo, like a poor man- 
tua-maker, as a body may ſay ; but I ſup- 
roſe you are at your old trade of baſket ma- 
king, hey, GIBBON, ſcribble, ſcribble, 
icribble, ſcribble!“ -The developer of ro- 
man facts, looked piteous on the ſprig of 
royalty, and tacitly left him. 
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When Doctor Joynson was at the li- 
brary at Buckingham houſe, the king aid, 
« Doctor, you have written very much in 
your time.” —Too much, I fear, Sir,” re- 
Joined the lexicographer.— Perhaps I 
ſhould think ſo too,” reſumed his Ma- 
jeſty, © if you had not written ſo well.“ 


When the was ill, he was amuſed 
at cheſs, but Dr. W— getting the 
advantage, his kicked the table and 
men about the room; in conſequence, Dr. 
thought it expedient to uſe coer- 
cion. While the was 1n this ſtate, 
Sir George B — entered the room, 
« Ah, Sir George,” ſaid the 5 
I am happy you are come; do you know 
I have been playing at cheſs with that fel- 
low W-——, and becauſe I beat him, 
you ſee he has given me check-mate,” 


I am 


l. 


Is 


3 


6... 


« Tam told Lond M=—— and his lady 
are both ideots, and eternally quarrelling,” 
ſaid General I n to Lady ToLLEs 
MACHE. © You have been miſ-informed, 
General,” replied the lady, © becauſe there 
is a good underſtanding between them.” 


— 


EpICGRAM MATIC Col Loqyv, 


Between a Scor and TRUT R, 


upon Mr. BuREkE's Pamphlet. 
By A. P. 


S cor. 


You perceive, Maſtreſs Truth, how for want o'th' 
ſiller, | 
Calamity goads him from poſt unto pillar ! 


TINVU Tn. 


You have reckoned, my friend, without aſking your 


hoſt; 


| Evmuxd's done with the pillar,* he now ſceks a 
poſt, 


Alluding to the pompous impoſition relative to the 
pillar for Rennymede. 


er. 
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Govuyy. 


Govyy attended as an aſſiſtant Drawing 
Maſter at the Palace of his late Royal High- 
nefs Frederick Prince of Wales. While he 
was there, his preſent Majeſty, being 
then Prince George, and a very little boy, 
for ſome trifiing faux pas was ordered to 
ftand behind the chair as a priſoner, — 
Goupy was cammanded to go on with his 
drawing ; © How can J,“ replied the artiſt, 
% make a drawing worthy the attention of 
your Royal Highneſs, when I ſee the Prince 


ſtanding behind your chair under your diſ- 


pleaſure?” You may return to your feat, 
Sir, ſaid the good- naturedPrince of Wales, 
but remember Goupy has releaſed you. 


As Goupy grew old, he became very 


poor. At the acceſſion of his preſent Ma- 
zeſty he was eighty- four. 


Soon after that period, walking in pen- 


ſive mood and piteous plight, in the Ken- 


lington road, he obſerved the royal car- 
riage, and pulled off his hat. The face of 
the 


| 
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the old man caught the King's eye, he or- 
dered the coach to ſtop, called the fricnd- 
leſs artiſt to the door, and aſked him © how 
he went on, and what he had to live upon?“ 
Little enough, in truth,” replied the old 
man, but as I was once ſo happy as to 
take your Majeſty out of a priſon, I hope 
you will not ſuffer me to go into one.” 
e Indeed I will not,” replied the King. 
« Until I enquire farther about your ſitu- 
ation, you ſhall be paid a guinea a werk.“ 
This the poor man received a few weeks, at 
the end of which time he died, 


LINK, 


When Zink was in the greateſt practice, 
he was in a very bad ſtate of health, and 


being well reſpected by a number of the 


moſt celebrated phyſicians, had their aſſiſ- 
tance and advice, All of them pronounced 
that he was in a decline, but about the 
method of cure they were not unanimous. 
Some preſcribed one drug, and ſome ano- 
ther, and one of them preſcribed breaſt- milk. 

The 


( 268 ) 

The drugs he ſwallowed, but the breaſt- 
milk he did not much reliſh the thought of. 
Finding himſelf grow rather worſe than 
better, and being told that air and exerciſe 
were the beſt remedies for his complaint, he 
taſked himſelf to walk through the Park, 
and up Conſtitution Hill, every morning 
before breakfaſt, This did not relieve him; 
but from habit rather than hope, he till 
continued his perambulations. One ſummer 
morning a handſome young woman, very 
meanly clad, with a child about ſix weeks 
old in her arms, aſked his charity, He 
gave her ſome pence, and enquired how ſhe 
came into her preſent diſtreſſed ſituation, 
Her hiſtory was ſhort ; ſhe had been a ſer- 
vant, ſhe became partial to a footman in 
the ſame houſe, and married him; they 
were both turned away; the man had no 
ether reſource but to enliſt ; he had become 
2 foldier; was ſent abroad; ſhe had never 
heard from him ſince, had been delivered 
of the child now at her breaſt, for whole 
tupport and her own fhe ſhould beg till 
her infant was a few months older, when 
the ſhould try to get ſome more reputable 

employ- 
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employment. Her frankneſs, ſaid Zink, 
« Heaged me ;---her face bleazed me; her 
complexioa bleazed me ;---I gave her my 
direction; ſhe came to me; I took her and 
her infant into my houſe ; I did bring myſelf 
to take her milk; it recovered me; I made 
enquiry after her huſband, and found he 
was killed in the firſt engagement he was in, 
at the pillaging a village in Germany. I 
married her, and a better wife no man ever 
had.” | 


With this woman he lived near twenty 
years. The ſoldier's child he educated for 
the army, and promiſed to get him a com- 

miſſion, when he was twenty-one, but the 
boy died at fourteen. 


By Monſieur Zink ſhe had two children, 
each of them were well provided for, and 

one of them was a very few years ſince alive 

and well ſituated in a Northern Province. 
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An Anecdet? in high life. A charming 
widowed Ducaess of much celebrity, hap- 
peuing lately, in a ſelect company of the 
firſt faſhion, to allude to the ravages made 
by the iron hand of time, m the empire of 
Love and BeauTY, an amiable and ac- 
compliſhed Prince then preſent, very hap- 
pily quoted the ſpeech of Tirus to Brre- 
Nice, and with much good-natured gallantry 
exclaimed--- 


a chaque jour je la vois, 
« Et je la vois toujours, pour la premiere fois ! 


THE 


THE 
R A T & 


DAUGH TE R. 


. 


Inconſtant Fortune light as air, 
Involves us now in black de ſpair; 
Now ſoothes with flattering ſmiles 
In diſappointments takes delight, 
And, mocking us in cruel ſpite, 
All human kind beguiles. 


KINO of PRussiA, to Coun” Bernr., 


YC === . 


| Ir thou art a Curate, O reader, and haſt 
already one pariſh in thy poſſeſſion, be con- 
tented, and ſeek not to have two. Be at- 


* IT have compreſſed and altered this fory from a 
novel, which I thought (though interlarded with vulga- 
riſms and excreſcences) contained ſome incidents as beau- 
tiful and impreſſive, as any in MAagwoxNTEL, STERNE, 
or RousskA. 

fared 
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ſured that Contentment is better than to have 
two livings. 


Many good people, beſides Shakeſpeare, 
have been born upon the Av on; and one of 
them was the Curate of the Pariſh of 
Elmwood. Of a family of nine people, pa. 
rents and children, only he and his daugh- 
ter JoLA remained. 


This old Parſon could do many things 
belides eat his pudding, drink his October 
and collect his tithes ; important quali- 
fications which have been, from time 
immemorial, annexed to the office of 
Curate.— He carried the ſciences in his 
head, and morality in his heart—I mean, 
ſo far as they are connected with manners 
or ſentiment Added to this, he preached 
an excellent fermon, wore his own grey 
hairs, and had the gout; but above all, 
he loved, moſt dearly loved, his beautiful 
daughter JuL1a, 


And 
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Levee! 


11 


„„ 3 
And well did ſhe deſerve his love.— 
Sweet Maid! If ever JI forget thee, may 


my fancy loſe her flights, and my pen its 


movements ! If ever I forget the majeſtic 
elegance of thy form—or the liquid blue 
ſwimming in thy eye —or the half- roſe half- 
lily colours glowing on thy cheek, like the 
ſtreaks of the Weſt in a July evening 


Her perſon had all thoſe undeſcribable 
points of divine beauty, which the pure 
imagination aſcribes to angels Her mind 
was faſhioned by the ſciences Her diſpoſi- 
tion by charity, and her ſentiment by truth. 

The manſion of theſe contented relatives 
roſe in the centre of the pariſh—it was 
neither ſtately nor proud—like its inhabi- 
tants, it was modeſt, and ſeemed to retire 
into an obſcure and ſilent glade, formed be- 
tween various clumps of ſhrubbery, and 
a ridge of riſing ground. At a ſmall dif- 
tance rolled the ſilver Avon, ever muſical, 
now mantling over a rocky channel, and 
now gliding through plains and fields co- 
vered with wild flowers. 
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Through theſe fields, and along theſe 
ſkirted banks, full oft did the Curate and 
his daughter purſue their walk—In that 
ſweet hour of the evening, when the Sun 
ſeems dropping behind the hills, and throws 
a feeble but pleaſing beam over the land- 
ſcape, then might you ſee them wander 
arm in arm, and flowly on the Avon-fide, 
e JurLra (he would ſay to his daughter) 
my dear JuL1a, you and my pariſh are 
the comforts of my life, Ye are all my 
children—but you, Julia, you are my 
friend The thirſty loves not to drink, 
nor the weary to reſt, more than I love to 
look upon you—What would become of 
me, JuL1a, wert thou gone? and when 
IT am gone, my daughter, what will be. 
come of thee ???—*© I hope, father, we 
ſhall die both together.“ God grant 
it! God grant it!” anſwered the good 
old man. 


Thus peaceably glided on their lives, 
till an unlucky accident in the neighbouring 
pariſh diſturbed their tranquillity, The 


vicar of that pariſa died, —The mo- 
| ment 
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ment our Curate was informed of this, ir 
rouſed one of his worſt paſſions: he had 
now but one wiſh to be gratified in this 
world ; and that was—to have the neigh- 
bouring vicarage in poſſeſſion. © My dear 
te father (ſaid the unambitious JvL1a) 
© have we not competence? and does not 
« competence afford us felicity ? and is 
ce not this ſufficient ??—Ay, all that was 
very true: but then the vicarage lay ſo 
ſnug—juſt at his own door; and he wanted 
to have it in his pover to leave ſomething 
to his JuL1a after his death, 


But much remained yet to be done. 
The Curate had talked like a man unac- 
- BE quainted with calculations, and his fancy 
© (old as it was) got the ſtart of his judgment. 
it He did not conſider that Lord C———, 
d I} the patron of the living, reſided at London, 
and that his own limbs were too gouty. to 
carry him thither—for perſonal application 
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only, have an irreſiſtible propenſity to keep 
their own eyes uniformly fixed upon the 
good things of this earth—Every moment, 
therefore, was important—to loſe a minute 
was to loſe the vicarage ;—and while he was 
talking, ſome other reverend brother, who 
had no gout in his toes, no daughter to pro- 
vide for, might be poſting to his Lordſhip 
in Berkley-Square. 


The old man became now greatly agi- 
tated; and that boſom, which ought to have 
been the manſion of reſignation and peace, 
was diſturbed by reſtleſs wiſhes and ill- timed 
deſpair. The ſympathetic ſoul of JuL1a was 
tumultuous; her heart throbbed with guilt- 
leſs pangs, and ſhe felt for the griefs of her 
father. She tried to ſoothe him, but tried 
in vain : ſhe argued againſt his wiſhes, but 
ſhe was arguing againſt the follies of old 
age, which are incurable. 


The evening came, but came not as 
uſual; this man of deſpair was unconſcious 
of its charms—His ſoul was deaf to the 
voice of Nature, even when her notes were 

ſweeteſt 


JUS 
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ſweeteſt—at the cloſe of the day. He 
liſtened not to the minſtrelſy of the hinds, nor 
the choral harmony of the groves ; the flocks 
cluſtered in the meadows unnoticed : and 
the ſun poured his evening glories over the 
hamlet unregarded—Even JuLt1a did not 
charm him: he ſaw her kneel at his fide 
without emotion, and he heard her ſighs 
without pity. 


Here a father and a friend was loſt to 
happineſs—the only friend too ſhe had in 
the world—and ſorrows much leſs than 
theſe would have murdered the peace of 
JuL1a.—She had already knelt by the ſide 
of her worn parent : ſhe now claſped his hand 
cloſely in her own, and fixing her blue eyes 
pathetically on his countenance, begged 
that he would not refuſe her one requeſt 
« What was that ?**—To permit her to go 
to London, and ſolicit the living. 


% 


Electricity could not touch him quicker. 
The voice of JuLia was pathztic, and 
it awakened him His affections returned 
in an inſtant: he leaned over his daughter, 

13 and 
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and gave her to underſtand, that it was 
impoſſible to grant her requeſt; that he 
would not part with her for a biſhoprick ; 
and that ſhe muſt not think to part with 
him—She replied; he anſwered ; and ſhe 
re- anſwered: in ſhort, the conteſt was long, 
ſtubborn, and eloquent ; and though there 
was not much learning in it, it abounded 
with Nature, a richer quality—Suffice it to 
ſay, that JuLia conquered ; and ſhe ob- 
tained, with great difficulty, what ſhe called 
the honourable office of being her father's 
meſſenger. 


It has been obſerved already, that dif- 
patch is one of the few roads to preferment, 
As no time was therefore to be loſt, it was 
agreed that ſhe ſhould ſet off the next 
morning. The Warwick ftage paſſed 


through the neighbouring market-town, and 


ſhe might walk thither to meet it. The old 
man retired to get his letters ready, and 
JuL1a to make her little preparations for 
her calamitous journey, | 


How 


bedes — — OFF We 


| ( 279 ) 

How they flept, themſelves knew beſt ; 
but when the morning came, the Curate's 
opinions were entirely changed. He had 
thought better upon the ſubject, and he was 
reſolved not to let her go The roads were 
dangerous, and London was ſtill more ſo— 
beſides, ſhe might turn ſick—or the coach 
might be overturned---ſhe might be killed-- 
and he ſhould never ſee her more.” Jura 
knew that theſe fears were only the tender 
workings of timid nature, and ſhe oppoſed 
them. In ſhort, the conteſt was renewed 
with its former warmth ; and the affection 
of the daughter triumphed once more over 
the tenderneſs of the father. He conſented 
again to let her go, on condition that Jox, 
his labourer, his gardener, his footman, his 
hoſtler, his every thing, ſhould attend her 
with his friendly care---ſhould be the com- 
panion of her journey. 


Now this Jog was the aukwardeſt mor- 
tal---Never, ſure, did a more ſimple ſquire 
Page it at the heels of a fair lady---Neither 
the Sancho of Don Quixote, nor the Pe- 
drillo of Roſalva, were more arrant chil- 


Yo Ta dren 
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dren of Nature -were guided by more 
native ſimplicity.— He and his occupations 
ſeerned made for each other, ſo exactly 
were they reſpectively fitted. He was never 
famous but for two things; viz. for whiſtling, 
after his team, the loudeſt and moſt muſical 
notes of any in the village — and for knitt- 
ing ſtockings: this was all the reputation 
he had in this gaiiſh world on his fore- 
head ſat candour, unprofitably enthroned, 
and on his tongue truth—His viſage was 
the ſymbol of integrity—His ruddy cheek 
was tinted like a cloud in the weſt, at the 
eve of a glorious day—The ſenſations of 


guilt had not deranged the line of human 
beauty |! 


Now, reader, ſtop a moment, and be- 
think thee of this plan and of this journey— 
A village virgin, pure as the ſnow . drop 
in the valley, attended by a village boor, 
are ſetting out for London For London 
I ſay — in queſt of a vicarage ! The ting 
was worthy of a village curate---T he de- 


ſcent 
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ſcent of Eneas into Hell was, in compari- 
fon of this, walking upon carpets, 


Facilis deſcenſus Averni, 


Sed revecare gradum —— 


Our travellers were now ready to begin 
their walk to the market-town, which was 
but four miles diſtant. Without palfrey, 
armour, or other retinue, than the children 
of the neighbourhood. Juli and her fa- 
ther led the van, and the reſt followed Jor, 
as if conſcious that he was entering upon a 
ſervice of danger, aſſumed a ſtatelier port 
and a more augult expreſſion than uſual ; 
with a clean ſhirt in his left pocket, bacon 
and cheeſe in his right, and an oak ſapling 
in his hand, he towered majeſtically in the 
midſt of the children, with ern aſpect and 


long ſtrides. 


The company had now walked a mile, 


ar | were to part On this trying occaſion 
I cuuld ſay much, but will not—To de- 
ſcribe the glances of affection, and the looks 
of love, which gliſtened in every eye— 
which 
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which played in every feature, would be 
tedious : I ſhall therefore content myſelf 
with informing them, that 1n this difficult 
ſcene the ſimple heart of the curate failed 
him; his eyes confeſſed it, and he played 
the woman. The curate marched ſlowly 
back at the head of his young flock, and 
our two travellers ſet forward to the market 
town with haſty ſtep and high expecta- 
tions, 


Having now begun a journey, we muſt 
be expeditious. They arrived at the mar- 
ket town, met the ſtage coach, and took 
their appropriate ſtations—JuL1a in the in- 
ſide, and Jox, like her guardian angel, 
perched above her upon the top They 
went ſmoothly on, till they arrived at the 
lane which is three miles on the weſt ſide 
of Uxbridge ; when a very civil gentleman 
came to the window, and deſired them to 
give him all the money they had—The 
gentleman at the window was far from being 
unpolite, conſidering he had declared war 

againſt feciety—Fe | beſpoke them very 


gently 
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gently, beginning at the right hand, and 
following them all, man by man, and 
woman by woman, till he went round 
to the left ſide A boiſterous cornet of dra- 
goons was unhappily the firſt, and he gave 
his purſe with a ſullen filence—JvurL1a was 
next, and held her little money in her hand, 
but durſt not look towards the window—A, 
meagre ceckney gave all, but begged a 
few ſhillings back, to carry him to St, Paul's 
＋A little fat woman ſurrendered her purſe, 
with a threat; and a plain-drefſed man 
regretted he had not more for ſo accom- 
plithed a gentleman. | 


When they arrived at the inn each, 
expreſſed their ſorrows as their feelings 
prompted : but they were now to enter 
upon their laſt ſtage, and none had ſuch 
weighty cauſe to be aggrieved as Jula, 
who had not a friend before her — To go 
forward was madneſs, and to go back was 
impoſſible—W hat was ſhe to do ?—She 


called in Jor, and aſked if he had provided 


himſelf with any money, in caſe of an 
5 emergency. 
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emergency, — © Yes, that he had—and 
« there it was at her ſervice“ —throwing 
down his entire ſtock upon the table, which 
in the whole amounted to the ſum of three 
ſhillings and ninepence—T his made deſpair 
more black—It was her firſt misfortune ; 
and ſhe thought it but an uncouth entrance 
mto a bale world, 


The officer now entered the room; and 
ſeeing Jo there, began to upbraid him for 
ſuffering the highwaymaa to eſcape, when 
ke was ſeated ſo advantageouſly at the top, 
with an oaken ſapling in his hand“ You 
« ſtupid oaf ! (ſaid this military hero) why 
ec did you not attack him?“ - Caſe IJ had 
« not a ſwoard by my ſide, like you (replied 
Jox, with the greateſt frankneſs) - he —he 
« —he! icod, every man to his trade, mea- 
ſter!'— The argument was unanſwerable, 


The officer now walked up to Jurra, 
whoſe embarraſſment he perceived; and 
taking her aſide, told her he gueſſed the 
cauſe of her forrow, and that he was happy 
he had it in his power to remove it: © For 
| | (continued 
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continued he) I know the road too well to 
venture my all upon it, and leave myſelf 
unprovided with reſources. Here (ſaid he, 
untying his ſtock, and ſhaking out of it a 
lender green purſe) here is my corps de 
reſerve: | gave the robber a few ſhillings, 
and I ſecured this for your uſe.” — Now 
Jura examined the face of this affair ſimply 
as it ſtood—It was a caſe of neceſſity ; and 
ſhe thought it ridiculous for one who was 
many, many miles from Elmwood, and 
who had not two-pence in her pocket, 
to refuſe the loan of a few guineas, which 
would remove all her forrows. She might 
have an opportuniry of hinting the matter 
to Lord C- when ſhe ſaw him, 
who would no doubt advance the money 
upon the vicarage, and thus all would be 
right again—She therefore thanked him 
politely, and told him that when fre ſaw 
her noble friend Lord , he hoped 
to be able to repay him. Lord C s 
(ſaid he)—what—you are going to viſt 
him ?”--Yes, Sir.--* O---a relation, I pre- 
ſume, Madam :“ © No, Sir---only 2 
friend : his Lordſhip and my father were 

3 great 
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great friends when they were young, and at 
ſchool.” ---< Aye, aye---your father, I pre- 
ſume, Madam, lives in the country?“ 
« Yes, Sir; he's Curate of Elmwood, 
near *#***** in Warwickſhire,” © Your 
viſit, Ma'am---is it a viſit of pleaſure or 
buſineſs ?”---< Buſineſs, Sir: I am only 
come to town with a letter from my father 


to Lord C —— to ſolicit the living of 
. « O, I underſtand you, Ma'am. 
Lord C— is my particular acquain- 


tance, and it will give me pleaſure to be your 
protector and your guide, till I deliver you 
ſafely and honorably to his Lordſhip.--Would 
you chuſe toalight, Ma'am, at any particular 
place in London?“ No (ſaid the ſim- 
ple JuL1a) I intend to ſtay at the inn all 
night, and to wait upon his Lordſhip in the 
morning.“ Ah! Madam (replied the 
Officer) you do not know the confuſion, 
the diſguſt, and danger vou will meet with 
at the inn: I have a mother in town, who 
lives elegantly : Be prevailed upon to be 
lodged this night at her houſe : She will 
receive you with chearfulneſs, and treat you 
with tenderneſs, May I periſh, Madam--- 
may 
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May I beg the honour to know your name, 


Madam?” —]uL1a---< May I periſh, Miſs 


Juri, but I am intereſted in your caſe 
as fincerely as if you was my own fiſter !” 
This laſt propoſal was better and better. 
To meet ſo good a friend at once !— 
She was certain her father's prayers for 
her were heard ; and ſhe thought ſhe could 
not be too thankful to Heaven—nor to the 
Gentleman. She accepted his offer ; and 
they mounted the ſtage-coach once more. 


As the ſtage-coachman was at this place 
paid his full demand, there was nothing to 
be done but to roll into town, and go 
where they pleaſed. The fat woman lived 
in Holborn, and the coach ſtopt to ſet her 
down. © Here too, Madam (ſaid the 
« Officer to JuLIiA) we may get out, for 
© we are near our home.” —The artful 
abruptneſs and hurry of the ſummons—the 
conſciouſneſs of finding herſelf ſuddenly in 


the midſt of the immenſe metropolis, where 
ſhe already ſaw ſtrange things, and expected 


to ſee ſtill ſtranger her total ignorance of 
every thing around her—her hopes—her 
bf expec- 
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expectations her ſimplicity—all cotitri- 
buted to throw her mind into confuſion, and 
her ſpirits into a flutter : She forgot every 
thing—ſhe forgot even Jox—and Jox, alas! 
forgot her; for he was exactly in the ſame 
predicament—He was aſtoniſhed : he was 
in a new world: his recollection forſook 
him, and a miſt wandered over his eyes : he 
fat nailed to the top of che coach, with his 
mouth open, looking at every thing, and 
ſeeing nothing. In this cloud JuL1a eſcaped; 
and ſhe neither ſpoke nor looked around her, 
till her gallant commander led her into 
Lincoln's-Inn- Fields Now when a young 
Gentleman, with a young Lady by his fide, 


who is reſolved to follow him, finds him- 


ſelf in Lincoln's-Inn-Fields, the road to 
Covent-Garden lies direct: 'tis only going 


up Queen ſtreet, croſſing the Lane and the 


Acre, and there you are. He conducted 
her into a houſe in the Piazza. Where the 
polite inhabitants received the young Gentle- 
man with all the freedom and civility of an 


old acquaintance, which convinced JULIA 


that he was-quite at home, 


Nows 


L 
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Now, gentle reader, while JuLta and 
her friend are ſeated at a bottle of Madeira, 
recolle& and confeſs, whether we have not 
journied well. From the banks of the 
Avon—from the manſion of innocence— 


from the warm boſom of a father—to place 


our rural virgin on the very throne of per- 
dition. Now, ye guardian ſpirits, whether 
Sylphs, Genii, or Fairies—if ye have any 
regard for devoted purity—now open 
your golden eyes, now ply your ſilver 


pinions—for innocence is in danger. And 


now, thou wretched old man, thou am- 
bitious Curate of Elmwood—rekindle your 


piety, and redouble your prayers—for your 


daughter, your JuL1a, is in 4 Bagnio—and 
without a fear! e Ee 


Every thing that paſſed around Jura 
in this houſe appeared too plauſible for her 
eyes to be opened, or her ſufpicion to be 
rouſed—for ſhe had never been.in a Tavern 
before : and as to the inceſſant tinkling of 
bells, and the inceſſant running of waiters— 
why, bells and ſervants muſt bet in all great 
families, and, no doubt, muſt be con- 
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tinually employed. The deception, I ſay, 


was good, and every thing appeared ex- 
tremely well, except in one inſtance: it 
puzzled her to conceive why they ſhould be 
conducted into a bed-chamber ! But perhaps 
(ſhe thought) it was the faſhion in n 
and faſhion is irreſiſtible. 


F He philtered the beverage, and Juri 
drank ſparingly, but not ſo her companion 
he was to attempt the gaining of a difficult 
poſt, and the coward wanted ſpirits—It is a 
tribute paid to Virtue, that, though it be 
lodged in the poſſeſſion of but a frail and 
weak tenement, its ſpoiler, before he at- 
tempts to ruin it, muſt call to his aſ- 
ſiſtance the aids of inebriety. At length his 
eyes gliſtened, and his check glowed— he 


ſnatched the hand of Jvuria—fed upon it 


with fury, and devoured it with a tumult 
of unholy love—if, Indeed, he loved JuLta, 
it was with the ſenſations of a tyger. 


She ſtarted from his embraces, and re- 


treated. ſome paces from her chair— He 


followed, and renewed: the attack, and 
| Jer 
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Jura her reſiſtance : he grew ſtronger, he 
grew wilder : his hand was wandering over 
her charms (where hand never wandered ; 
before) and he became furious—JuL1a be- 
came faint—ſhe was yielding—her tender 
frame was exhauſted, and ſhe could only 
ſhriek !—A ſhriek was a new thing in theſe 
apartments, and it alarmed a gentleman in 
the adjoining room, who, with his coat off, 
: a dirty boot on one leg, and his face be- 
t Imeared with ſweat, kicked open the door, 
3 and ruſhed violently into the room, with i 
e all the zeal of a man who was to aſſiſt the = 
id diſtrefſed—The Officer let go his hold of ll 
. JuLta, and ſhe threw herſelf breathleſs upon f 
a\- a chair. The man in diſhabille ſtared at 4 
his chem both alternately, now at Juri, and lf 
he now at the Officer, and at length broke [! 
ie Glence : 


1d © What! force!—Why, thou damnable 

and filly animal, what dirty buſineſs 1s this 

you are engaged in ?—forcivg a woman to 
re- your wiſhes To force a woman in any 
He place is a meanneſs that no man of honour 
and will ſtoop to—-but to force one bere—in 
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this houſe—D-mn you ! you ſcoundrel ! get 
out walk off, or I'll kick you.” 


We need not be ſurprized that the Offi- 
c2r was mean enough to take his advice— 
He looked at the man in dishabille as if he 
had recollected ſomething, and left the room 
precipitately. 


« And now, my Angel (ſaid the gentle- 
man in the boot to JuL1a, taking her by 
the hand) let us drink a glaſs or two, and 
I dare fay we ſhall agree better.” — Oh 
Sir! (replied Juri, claſping her hands 
and falling on her knees before him)—have 
mercy on me !—pity me !—or you will kill 
me.—* Pſhaw, my dear! I never kill guizz 
upon theſe occaſions —you will but die at 
the moſt, —But, child, you look d-mn'd 
lerious upon this buſineſs—Is any thing the 
matter with you ?—Oh, Sir! anſwered 
JuLta, in tears, I don't know where I am, 
and I don't know where to go—l am juſt 
come to town in the Warwick ſtage.— In 
the Warwick ſtage !—what, through U x- 
bridge ”'—Yes.—*< And was that fellow 

| one 
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one of the company? Vcs.— Whe—w ! 
And you met a highwayman, didn't 
you?—Yes,—* That was me, by G--d!”--- 
Here JuL1a ſhrieked, terrified at the ſound 
of the name; but he ſtopped her in good 
time: * You muſt not be afraid (ſaid he) 
for I won't hurt you---don't be ſurpriſed, 


1t's d--d vulgar to be ſurpriſed at any thing-- 


Tell me honeſtly, are you virtuous or not ? 
—that is, are you a maid ?—-Oh! vpn my 
honour, Sir.—“ How came you here then, 
in company with that fellow?“ When you 
took—I mean Sir, when I loſt all my 
money—he advanced ſome for me; and as 
I had no friends in London, promiſed to 


take care of me, and bring me to his 


mother's, till to-morrow, when I could have 
finiſhed all my buſineſs. Then you are 
really honeſt ?”'---As I love Heaven and my 


father, Sir, I am.“ You are a lovely 


girl, and it is a pity ſo fine a woman ſhould 
be honeſt---But I believe you, and will be 
your friend---nay I will guard you from 
harm---for, by G---d! I am a man of 
honour! and though misfortune and my evil 
ſpirit force me ſometimes to the highway, l 
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ſcorn to do a mean thing.---In the firſt place, 
as you loſt your money, you ſhall divide 
this purſe with me.---In the next place, you 
are now in a houſe full of wh-res and ſcoun- 
drels---I muſt leave it myſelf in a minute, 
in caſe that fellow ſhould have 7wigg'd me, 
and J fancy you had better leave it too--- 
Truſt yourſelf with me, and I will take care 
of you till morning. Jus IA told him he 
could not ſerve her more agreeably than by 
carrying her to the inn where the ſtage and 
Toz were,---That, he ſaid, was more than 
he dare do---but he would carry her to a 
place equally or more ſecure---So ſaying, 
he returned to his room, to throw off part 
of his road-dreſs, and adjult the reſt. 


If the reader has any imagination, he 
will conceive how Julia's thoughts were 
employcd in this interval, till they were 
interrupted by the re-entrance of the young 
tughwayman, who appeared now to be an 
clegant handſome fellow—He paid the 
reckoning, and they departed; It was 
between nine and ten in the evening. 


They 
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They had not quitted the Piazza, when 
four of Sir Joux FitLpixngG's men. ruſhed 
forward, and ſeized the highwayman with 
the moſt incredible activity. They ſwept 
him away, as the whirlwind ſweeps the 
leaves in autumn, and buoys them the 
Lord knows where—JuLia ran too, nor 
caſt one look behind She continued to go 


forward (as ſhe thought) till ſhe had ran a 


great way ; and then ſtopping for breath; 
ſhe was exactly on the ſpat from whence ſhe 


ſet out—ſhe had only run round the Garden, 


not ſuſpecting but ſhe was going forward in 


| a ſtraight line. Madam! Madam! (faid 


an Iriſh chairman to her) do you want a 
chair?“ I don't know what I want. My 
fait, but I do—you want to be carried to 
STARLING'Ss, my jewel, which I and Cox- 
vox will do in no time.” —My good friend, 


if you can carry me to an honeſt place, 1 


ſhall bleſs you for ever.— Honeſt plaſe! 


my hony, an if I know one honeſt plaſe in 
the whole town—Ha, ha, ha !—honeſt 


plaſe!—Ah, you cunning ſtrap—To be ſure 


you want to go to an honeſt plaſe /—Ha, ha, 
ha !-—Here you, Mr. Watchman—this. 


U 4 lady 
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lady wants to go to an honeſt plaſe—Can' t 
you ſhew her the way? © Aye, that I can 
(replied the watchman)—Ah; Madam, is 
it you ?---I know you of old Come along 
with me: you ſhall go to the honeſteſt place 
in all king George's dominions---the Round- 
houſe.” The watchman happened juſt at 
that time to want a pot of beer; but Juli 
not underſtanding his meaning, to the 
Round -houſe he led her in ciumph.— 
Poor Jura !--- £ 


She had been hitherto 3 in a 
kind of inſenſibility.— The ſuddenneſs and 
horror of the laſt adventure were too much 
for her her faculties loſt their power, and 
her recollection was ſuſpended She was led 
by the watchman without knowing whither 
ſhe was going, and ſhe was dragged along 
without feeling that he held her by the arm 
But ſhe. had not been long ſeated at the 
top of the bench, where they placed her near 
the fire, before, ſhe awakened from her ſtu- 
por She tremulouſly looked around, and 
ſaw herſelf ſeated. in the midſt of a horrible 
aſſembly, whoſe miſcreantic viſages would 

: make 


( 297 ) 

make Angels weep and Demons tremble.— 
High above the reſt, like the Evil Spirit 
in Pandemonium, fat the conſtable of the 
night, a beef-headed knave, with a pipe in 
his mouth, and a tankard on a ſtool before 
him.—< Here (ſaid this man in office) you 
ſnoring Dick, reach $his-here tankard to 
that-there Lady, and then bring her before 
me for examination. —Oh ! ſhe won't drink! 
Well, well, that's all one—if ſhe does not 
drink ſhe'll pay: ſo bring her forward 
here.” OTE 


JuL1a now advanced: her cheeks were 
ſuffuſed with tears, her breath quickened, 
and her whole frame trembled. 


„ Ay, ay, (ſaid the conſtable) you 
may well ſhake when you look at me.— 
Hem ! what account can you give of your- 
ſelf, Miſs ?—No, that's not it neither: 
I'll begin with you, I think, Miſter 
Watchman—W here did you find this here 
Lady here, ſnoring Dick ?” 


cc Found 
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« Found her! (replied Diex) why, 
pleaſe your Worſhip, I found her picking a 
gemmun's pockets.” 


Picking a gemmun's pockets !|— 
Mercy on us !—O ho, Miſs, you may well 
ſhake when you look at me,—Well, Dick, 
go on.” 


ce And fo, Sir, as ſhe was a picking the 
gemmun's pockets, as I was a faying, I 
comes cloſe behind her, and lays hold of her 
hand in the fact?“ 


« In the fat?” 


In the fact. 


* Tranſportation, by the lord Harry, — 
Well, go on, Dick.“ | 


e And ſo, Sir, as J catches her hand, 
ſe turns about, ſtoops down for one of her 
pattens, and before you could ſay cavy, hits 
me the naſtieſt blow on the ſkull I ever 
had in my life fince the great riot, —You'll 


pleaſe 
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pleaſe to feel, Miſter Conſtable, here is the 
lump as big as a half gallon. 


« Ay, God bleſs me! ſo it 15---it's a 


thumper, 1 faith,” 


« A thumper ! it will fland damages, I 
never had ſuch a blow in my life.---I wa'ant 
ye it bleeds under my hair---It ſtoundered 
me like a ſtock-fiſh.” 


c Ay, its a clear caſe, ſhe wanted to mur- 
der you,” 


6% Ves. 
« Oh, the horrid monſter Well, Ma- 


dam, have you nothing to ſay for yourſelf ? 
—Ah, you impudent—Dick, take off her 


patten, that we may carry it before Sir 


Jon in the morning.” 
C Ay, that T will, Miſter Conſtable ; 
the patten will ſpeak for itſelt, and a 


d- mn'd heavy patten it is.“ 


Dick 


| 
| 
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Dick ſtooped, but JULIA wore no pattens. 


« Ah, the cunning Devil! (continued 
Dick) ſhe has thrown them away. 1 
thought I heard her throw ſomething away 
as we came along.” 


Oh, let her alone! (ſaid the conſtable) 
---ſhe's a knowing-one: but ſhe ſhall doll 
it in Bridewell to morrow, for all that.----- 
Ay, you may well ſhake when you look at 
me, you bloody-minded---You may now 
return to your ſcat,” 


As JuL1a was returning to her bench, 
Ne trembled inceſſantly, but never uttered 
a ſyllable.— Oh, (faid Dick) ſhe is 
dumb-foundered with the highnouſneſs of 
her crime.” © No (replied a ſecond) 
the's drunk.” © Not fo far gone neither 
(echoed athird) but a quartern of gin would 
recover her,” 


« Ay, ay, (ſaid the conſtable) there's 
no doubt but ſhe'll drink ; and its her turn 
now to ſend out. Pleaſe, Madam, to give 

this 
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this gemmun money for a gallon of True-- 
man's beſt, and for half a gallon of hot, and 
four papers of bacco, and for a loaf, and 
three pound of Cheſhire. Here, Scovur; 

walk over, firrah, to the Lady, and make 
her your Sunday's bow---Bring every thing 
of the beſt, and then we'll drink to the 
Lady's health, and to poor ſnoring Dick's 
head; and old Ugly-face in the corner, 
yonder, will ſing us the comical ſong about 
the Cat and the Taylor, and make his wry 
faces, and we'll be as happy as Princes.” 


When this oration was finiſhed, Scout 
made his obeiſance to JuL1a.---She was 
juſt able to aſk him what he wanted? 
« Money, Madam.“ - -How much muſt 
you have?“ Oh, you may let me have 
five or fix ſhillings, and I'll make the beſt 
market I can, and return you the reſt faith- 
fully, Madam, upon my honour !---And if 
that won't be enough, I'll return for 
more.“ 


Jux 14 felt in her pocket for her purſe 
(which the highwayman had given her) but 


ſhe could not find it---it was gone 
| On 
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On ſeeing this, the preſident bawled out 
immediately, that it was © a ſham!” and 
Juri proteſted in vain---The company 
around heard this with an arch ſmile ; the 
watchmen ſhook their heads, and the con- 
ſtable grew noiſy ; which awakened an old 
gentleman who had hitherto ſlept very 
ſoundly in 2 corner---Eſtimating the thing 
as favourably as poſſible, he had not above 
half the appearance of a gentleman---The 
truth is, he was no other than the well- 
known Mr. B---, who once had three 
thouſand a year, though he has not now 
ſixty. He had been lounging, as uſual, 
for eight or nine hours in a Coffee-houſe in 
the Garden, and then withdrew, as he fre- 
quently does, to the watch-houſe, either to 
ſleep or drink---On this laſt account, he 
was regarded there with ſome degree of 
reſpect. | 


He naturally enquired the cauſe of the 
noiſe ; and the majority informed him, that 
it was © only a Madam there, who had pre- 
| tended ſhe had loſt her purſe,”---JuLIA 
appealed to him in her turn; and, with. 
: that 
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that unaffected ſimplicity which plays about 
the arguments of truth, informed him, 
„ that a watchman had taken hold of her 
unexpectedly in the ſtreet ;---that ſhe was 
poſitive ſhe had her purſe at that time, 
becauſe a gentleman had given it io her but 
two minutes befoxe---that from that time ſhe 


had only walked thither with the watchman, 
and now ſhe miſſed her money.” 


« Which watchman was it?“ ſaid the 
gentleman, 


ce Me!”---replied Snoring Dick, boldly. 


Was it you (repeated Mr. B---). 
Dick! you and I, you know, are old ac- 
quaintance, and it is long ſince I have 
known you to be a ſcoundrel--- Therefore, 
firrah, deliver the purſe,” 


« Me! (anfwered Dicx)---Have I the 


purſe ?---I'll be en if I have any 
purſe about me. 


« You haven't?“ 
% No.” | 
| 5 ec And 
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ce And you won't deliver?“ 
No 
e Why then, Mr. Conſtable, I charge 


you with——" 


«Except indeed (interrupted Diek eager- 
iy) ſomething - that I picked up in the 
ſtreet, as I was coming along with that 


there lady.” 
6 Ah, you old fox! ( laid the gentleman) 


I thought I ſhould unkennel you. Where 


is this ſomething that you picked up from the 
Areet!“ 


Here it is but it does not belong to her.“ 


Pray, Madam (ſaid Mr. B-—, ad- 
dreſſing Juvia) is this your purſe?“ 


ce If it has a gold taſſel at either end 
(anſwered JuLra) it is mine, Sir, en my 
honour.” 


It had ſo—was delivered to her, and Mr. 
B— immediately retired back into his 
corner to ſleep. 


JuL1a 
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Toirta now willingly paid all the demands 
made upon her; and the preſident obſerved 
to her, © that as to be ſure as how ſhe was 
a good-natured lady, and civil, and all them 
there things, and had given a good account 
of herſelf, why, to be ſure, ſhe might go 

about her buſineſs.” 


Juri thanked him, but rnentioned, that 
ſhe did not know whither to go till morning. 
* Not know! (ſaid the conſtable)---why 
there are five hundred beds around you, 
where you may ſleep for half-a- crown.“ 
But ſhe was a ſtranger in town, and did net 
chuſe to venture into ſtrange houſes. 


« Lord, Ma'am (obſerved ſnoring 
Dick) for ſixpence I'll conduct you to a 
bagnio where you will be as ſafe as if you- 
was in the Tower.” —She ſtarted at hearing 
a bagnio mentioned. Why then, Ma'am, 
if ſo be as you are ſhy, and a'n't proud, 
hire me well, and I'll let you ſleep in my 
houſe. —There's nobody there but my 
wife, —TI'll ſeek but five ſhillings, and your 
purſe can well ſpare that.” 
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This propoſal did not require to be re- 
peated.— Jul 14 took him at his wor d 
Even though he took her purſe, as he was 
a poor man, ſhe thought ſhe might be ſafe 
in his houſe for a night—Beſides, ſhe was 
pleaſed with the thoughts of being in com- 
pany with a woman once more--With Drek, 
therefore, ſhe went into one of the little 
{treets behind Long-Acre, and followed him 
into a three-pair-of-ſtairs room ; humble 
enough, indeed, but where all was filence— 
Dick awakened his wife, told her the ſtory, 


whiſpered her to look ſharp after her 
lodger, and. left them. 


Juri chatted a little while with her land- 
lady, and found her to be civil enough for 
a watch man's wife—The firſt thing ſhe 
begged of her was to be favoured with pen, 
ink, and paper—She got theſe readily ; 
the landlady retired to bed; and JoLA 
wrote the following letter : 


« An! my dear father, ſhall we ever 
meet again? When ſhall we meet? — Are 


you well ?—Shall I ever ſee you? and ah 
ſhall you ever ſee me? 


'« am 
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te J am now—alas ! I do not know where 
Jam nor where I have been—nor where 1 
ſhall be to-morrow. I ſeem an out-caſt 
from ſociety: I have not met one friend 
ſince I left you : every one deceives me— 
every one inſults me: they have treated me 
cruelly—they have broke my heart—Even 
Jos has forſaken me: he has deſerted me, 
or he is loſt—or I know not what is become 
of him, | 


« Ah, my father! my dear father !—that 
Heaven which we both ſerve, let that Hea- 
ven bear witneſs, that one wiſh alone fills 
my whole ſoul---the wiſh to ſee you once 
more, to talk with you, to gaze upon you, 
to ſit once more by your knee. —I would 
ruſh into your botom : I would wet it with 
my tears, but I would never forſake it— 


1,2» 


never, never 


Now, gentle reader, if it has been at any 
time your fate (as it has been mine, and as 
it is at this moment many a nobler fellow's) 
to be ſitting in that lofty habitation called a 
garret, plunged in deep diſtreſs - no pence 
X in 
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in your purſe, no mirth in your heart, and 
no beef in your belly—if this has been your 
caſe, you muſt well know the comfort that 
ariſes from ſhedding your ſorrows in ſecret— 
the relief that flows from a ſhower of ſolitary 
tears In ſuch a ſituation, next to inſtanta- 
neous and abſolute relief, it is the firſt of 
bleſſings, and JuL1a now felt it in all its 
force—Her heart was eaſed, and ſhe hoped 
for a night of reſt and better days—Having 
ſealed up her letter, ſhe retired to a bed fo 
humble that it kiſſed the very ground. 


She ſlept nine hours inceſſantly, and, 
when ſhe awoke, found her head reſting 
upon the partition-wall which roſe at the 
back of her bed. 


At the expiration of this time JuL1a 
aroſe---Snoring Dick had retired for an 
hour, to ſleep away the fatigues of the night 
and of the beer pot---His wife was at break- 
faſt, and invited Jux IA to partake of her 
bohea---She conſented willingly ; and the 


woman, who had but one diſh, politely 
offered it to her gueſt, and took for her 


Own 
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own uſe a pint-pot from which her huſband 
had been GAINS beer, 


This repaſt over, Dick awakened; JuL1a, 
who was during breakfaſt-time deviſing 
what meaſures to follow, propoſed at firſt 
to engage him to go along with her to the 
inn where Jox and the ſtage-coach were; 
but on recollecting the dangers ſhe had 
already experienced in the ftreets, ſhe re- 
ſolved not to venture upon it again, with- 
out a better guide than her friend the watch- 
man---She therefore judged it more prudent 
to hire him to go to the inn, and to bring 
Jos along with him to the place where ſhe 
was. Dick readily aſſented to this propoſal 
for the hire of a half-crown; which, he 
ſtipulated, ſhould be paid him before he ſet 
off, as well as the crown for the bed---All 


this he received on the ſpot, with the letter 


for her father to be put into the Poſt-Office. 
He now departed, aſſuring her, that though 

ſhe had not the name of the inn to give him, 
he could readily diſcover it, | 
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It was now rather more than dinner time, 
but neither Diez nor Joꝝ appeared---JuLIA 
was uneaſy---Four o'clock ſtruck, but 
brought no comfort with it. It was five 
but nobody arrived. Six ſeveneight- 
nobody !---During theſe intervals ſhe paid 
ſrequent viſits to an object in diſtreſs, in 
the adjoinnig chamber and charged her 
hoſteſs with great ſincerity, at whatever 
time ſhe went away, to be attentive to his 
neceſſities till her return. 


I have ſaid it was now eight o'clock, and 
nobody appeared. She became very, very 
uneaſy It was now half paſt eight. © Still 
nobody !—Good Heaven! are my miſ- 
fortunes never to end ?”—At about a quar- 
ter before nine two of Sir Joan FIELD IN O's 
men entered the room, with Drcx—druak, 
very drunk—at their head, 


Now, gentle reader, whatever your 
thoughts may be, certain it is that SIR 
JohN Ftrrolxc's men are come in queſt 
of Julia; and I'll lay you plumbs to pip- 
pins that you cannot conject ure their buſineſs 


with her. 
4 _ To 


(„ ut 
To underſtand it, your memory muſt 
recur to the adventures of JuLia with the 
highwayman.— He had met with her in the 
bagnio, and given her a purſe with money 
in it, and in their departure from thence 
the highwayman was ſeized—JurLia fled, 
and was by chance condutted to the round 
houſe—The generous highwayman was 
apprehended upon the information of the 
contemptible ſon of Mars, already noted 
When this coxcomb arrived at the office, 
the fat woman of Holborn had alighted 
there upon the ſame buſineſs—As the high- 
wayman therefore was ſecured, the firſt bu- 
ſineſs thought neceſſary was to ſearch him, 
and all the different purſes of the company 
were found upon him, except that of the 
fat woman.---It was agreed that he could 
not have ſpent it in ſo ſhort atime : ergo, he 
muſt have given it away---To corroborate 
the ſuſpicion, the men recolleted that a 
woman was along with him when he was 
apprehended, and the perfumed officer 
confirmed it---T he cafe was therefore plain; 
Jurra muſt have the purſe in her poſſeſſion 


-- Away they allied, with the officers at their 
| X 4 head, 


„ 
head, through ſtreets, bagnios, taverns, 
and night-houſes ; but in vain: ſhe was no 
where to be found---The next night, be- 
tween eight and nine, one of them met 
Dick the watchman---(Dicx was at this 
time returning to Julia without any anſwer 
or information ; for inftead of going on her 
errand, he went to get drunk with her mo- 
ney.) The thief-raker enquired of him by 
chance, as the adventure happened within 
his circuit, if he had ſeen ſuch a lady--- 
after deſcribing her very minutely. © Seen 
her! (ſaid Dick) why, ſhe is at my houſe.” 
This information was ſufficient for the ſer- 
vant of juſtice: he took Dick by the arm, 
and ſummoning one of his companions, ſet 


off for the lodging of JuL1a, 


We have already ſeen them introduced 
where ſhe was. They ſeized her without 
ceremony, and proceeded as uſual, to ſearch 
her---The fatal purſe, ſo remarkable for the 
golden taſſel at either end, was in a moment 
found.---This confirmed the ſuſpicion, and 
ſhe was carried away as an accomplice,-----= 
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When will perſecution ceaſe to follew 
virtue ? net 


Sis Jon was not that night at home, 
and they informed her that ſhe muſt be im- 
priſoned till morning---Impriſoned ! She 
ſhrieked at the very ſound.---« Pſhaw ! 
(faid one of them, ſeeing her confuſion) 
you need not be terrified, I aſſure you 
Ma'am : we are not going to a common 
priſon---I have a pretty little ſnug houſe, 
and as cloſe as a cage, where you may 
ſleep as ſoundly as in your own bedcham- 
ber. No difference in the world, I aſſure 
you, Mwam---only that every door and 
window in the houſe is incloſed with iron 
bars.---Thar's all I aſſure you, Ma'am : 
and notwithſtanding theſe advantages, it 
will coſt you only a guinea for your bed--- 
not a farthing more, I aſſure you, Ma'am 
-I keeps the beſt uſage, the beſt tendance, 
and the beſt wines in the Garden.” 


Eloquent and agreeable as this language 
certainly was, it did not gladden the heart 


of JuLia, But there was no choice in the 


caſe 
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caſe, and ſhe followed her guides---Arrived, 
they led her into an upper apartment, where 
there was a fire and good furniture---She 
was left alone for ten minutes ; at the end of 
which the landlord waited upon her, and 
-aſked what ſhe choſe for ſupper. © Nothing.” 
---What did ſhe chooſe to drink then? 
« Nothing.” © Oho (replied he) an' if 
ſo be that you are fo ruſty, good night to 
you, with all my heart.” He then turned 
upon his heels; and pulling the door after 
him with fury, locked it with a key 
which grated as it turned, amidſt the rat- 
tling of chains and the clanking of iron 
bars. | 


Dreadful ſounds to the ear of JuLIA- 
Her teeth grated, and her joints trembled 
---This was the ſevereſt ſtroke of all. To 
be impriſoned ! and as an accomplice of a 
highwayman too - But ſhe ſubmitted 
to Heaven. 


At length the ſoul, by its powerful and 
violent plunging, overcame the body 
Wearied with affliction, her ſpirits lan- 

goiſhed, 


* 
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guiſhed, and nature ſunk into ſlumber-Sleep 


of this kind, though not always the moſt 


placid, is the heavieſt—She ſlept till eight 
in the morning ; when ſhe aroſe—At nine 


*they paid her a viſit, and ſhe ate ſome 
breakfaſt ; and at ten ſhe was carried, with 


a beating heart, in a coach to Bow-ſtreet, 


Here ſhe did not wait long for the ap- 
pearance of the juſtice, for every thing was 
prepared; even the unhappy highwayman 
was in waiting, as neceſſary to the examina 
tion.—Indeed, it was thought moſt proper 
to begin queſtioning him apart upon the 
ſubject, and then with examining JuL1a ; 
and by the compariton of their reſpective 
evidences the truth might be eaſily diſ- 
covered, 3 

When the highwayman had been 
examined upon his own account, an obſti- 
nacy, natural to men in his deſperate ſitua- 


tion, prevented him from giving any account 
of the purſe which was miſſing. But now 


when he was informed that JuLia was really 
in cuſtody, that honor which was not yet 
entirely 
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entirely extinguiſhed in his heart, way 
rouſed for her fafety—He ingenuouſly told 
Six Jon the hiſtory of the purſe, with 
even its moſt minute circumſtances ; that 
he had robbed her among the reſt ; that 
he afterwards met her accidentally in the 
bagnio, and gave her the money only with 
a view of reſtoring her own ; that he had not 
been above ten minutes in her company, 
and that ſhe was in every reſpect innocent 
of the crime with which ſhe was charged. 


Juri was next examined, and her evi- 


dence moſt exactly fquared with the former. 
Ingenuous as uſual, ſhe took up the ſtory at 
Elmwood, and carried it forward to the event 
of the purſe ; and ſhe told her little tale with 
that truth and ſimplicity which can never be 
counterfeited. She added that there was 
ſomewhere in town a perſon who could con- 
firm her words beyond fuſpicion ; but alas ! 
poor Joe ! ſhe knew not where to find him. 
« Joz! (ſaid one of the juſtice's men, who 
ſtood behind JurL1a)—what, is your name 


Jvrria, madam?” ©« Yes (rephed Jur1a).”. 
The man immediately ran out, and brought 


back 
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back in his hand the Daily Advertiſer, ic 
which he read the following advertiſement: 


&« If a ſarten yung Lady, Miſs Jullia 
& (whoſe name is nothing to nobody, and 
« which I doan't mention here, becaiſe 1 
« doan't thing it proper) —ſees this, this is 10 
& let you kno, Miſs Jullia, Joe dujn't kno 
cc where you be, and that you duſn't kno 
« where Joe is, for he is to be found at the 
&« fine of the Swain with two Necks in Lad 
&« Lane, and no where elſe, as witneſs my 
« hand, by me, | 


Jox ** ** * * 77 


* 


This very extraordinary advertiſement 
is copied verbatim et literatim from the real 
paper, which J have now in my poſſeſſion 
Juri liſtened to it with attention, and con- 


feſſed her feelings in her eyes, which 


gliſtened with expectation. Not contented 
with aural information, ſhe ſnatched the 
paper, and devoured the precious morſel 
with her own eyes. In ſhort, the ſimplicity 
of the thing ſpoke for itfelf, and Jos it was 
moſt undoubtedly. 

5 But 
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But it may be neceſſary to explain this 
affair. I again ſummon the memory of my 
readers back to that time of our hiſtory, 
when Jos and JuLia unluckily parted in 
Ho!lborn—TJoz did not look for her till the 
coach ſtopt in the inn- yard, and then he 
waited at the door of it for her appearance, 
He thought her long in coming, but his 
patience was not exhauſted. The reſt of 
the company had been out of the coach 
fome minutes. At length he ventured to 
thruſt in his head—but ſhe was not there ! 
He ſtarted back on his heel, and gazed 
widely round the yard but in vain. Oppo- 
ſite to him he ſaw the door of a public 
room open, and he ruſhed in without ce- 
remony : From thence he ſallied into the 
kitchen, ſtrode into the parlour, threw his 
eye into the bar, and peeped into the lar- 
der. He marched into the ſtables, and in 
ſhort every place where he ſaw a door open 
to receive him—but all would not do: She 
was not to be found. He returned to the 
coach, took one peep more into it, but all 
was ſolitary ! © God bleſs my heart (ſaid 
Jog to himlelf, fidgetting and ſcratching 
5 among 
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among his auburn hair) protect and fave 
me from all temptations and evil ſpirits ! 
I wiſh I could fee Miſs Juri again.“ 
Now, at laſt, he bethought him of what he 
ought to have done firſt, viz. to queſtion 
the coachman concerning the affair, and 
the coachman informed him of the whole 
truth. This information in no degree 
abated his anxiety, © Didn't ſhe leave no 
word with you for me?” (ſaid he to the 


coachman.) * No.“ . Don't you know 


where ſhe went?“ —©< No”—< Don't you 
think ſhe'll come here this night?“ —“ I 
can't tell you, upon my word.” — Joe, with 
downcaſt looks and folded arms, meaſured 
the ſpace acroſs the yard with long and me- 
lancholy ſtrides. —He walked into the paſ- 


ſage of the houſe, and marked the clock— 


He counted the hours, as they rolled flow 
and heavy, but he ſaw not his miſtreſs—Ir 
was. now ten o'clock, but no Jol 14 
came. | 


They are not the ſevereſt, but they are the 
moſt anxious moments the mind knows, when 
the poſſeſſor of it, ſimple, timid, and honeſt, 


feels 
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feels himſelf far from home, and forſaken, in 
the midſt of ſtrangers—Theſe moments Jox 
now felt in all their bitterneſs—He went to 
bed without hope, and he aroſe in the morn- 
ing with deſpair—He grieved inceſſantly, 
and he wiſhed for the boſom of a friend to 
receive his ſorrows At length he diſcloſed 
his mind to the hoſtler, and the hoſtler 
gave him his advice—lIt was this: To Ad- 
vertiſe Every body, he ſaid, did it, upon 
every ſubject. Always, when he loſt a 
borſe, he advertiſed for it; and why might 
not Jo do the ſame now for JuLia Alt 
would certainly lay open the whole affair, 
for advertiſements could do any thing,” 


At this time Jos ſtood too greatly in need 
of comfort, not to take any advice that was 
offered to him. But he thought this advice 
- excellent —He accordingly wrote with 

great care the advertiſement we have already 
repeated, and the hoſtler ſent one of his boys 
with him to the Daily Advertiſer.— And 
this is the hiſtory of this extraordinary 
advertiſement. 


When 
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When the juſtice found ſo many circum- 
ſtances ſpontaneouſly conſpiring to vindi- 
cate her innocence—that her amiable ſimpli- 
city ſubjected her to ſo many dangers, and 
that ſhe was the object rather of a polite 
- humanity than of perſecution, he reſolved to 
intereſt himſelf in her ſafety—and, in the 
firſt place, he ordered one of his men to go 
and conduct Jox to his miſtreſs—As to the 
fat woman, the Magiſtrate told her that her 
money ſhould be taken care of; and the high- 
wayman was remanded to priſon. 


Jon arrived—Suffice it to ſay, that Jui 14 
preſſed him warmly by the hand, and half 
cried with joy; and Jox took faſt hold of the 
{ſkirt of her robe, as if he dreaded her run- 
ning away from him once more. 


The friends thus met, the juſtice politely 
aſked Jurra how he could moſt effectually 
ſerve her? She replied, that her only 
| buſineſs in town was to deliver letters to 
Lord C -, and that if he would favour 
her with a guide thither, ſhe would always 
remember him with the moſt unfeigned 
Vol. II. ET n 
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gratitude—This ſhe obtained; and, once 
more acknowledging her obligations to the 
juſtice, they all ſet off for Berkley-{quare, 


Here they ſoon arrived, the guide leay- 
ing them at the door.---Jost immediately 
took off his hat, for he thought it high 
treaſon to be covered within fix yards of a 
Lord's door---They knocked, but were told 
by the porter his Lordſhip was not at 
home.---JuLia ſaid ſhe was ſorry for that, 
becauſe ſhe had /etters of importance for him, 
« I can't help that (anſwered the porter) 
he's not at home ; and he'll not be home--- 
I don't know when he'll be home.”---But 
could not you gueſs, Sir? - becauſe a great 
deal depends upon it. Lord, Ma'am! 
(replied the liveried Cerberus) I tell you I 
know nothing about it.”---Sounds ſo un- 
gentle, uttered by ſo rude a voice, frighten- 
ed JuL1a effectually, and ſhe haſtened away 
from the door; and Jo, ſorrowful enough, 
was preparing to follow---when the porter 
beckoned him back with a hem! and the 
motion of his finger. Pray, my lad, 
(id this dog in 6h who 15 that? FT 
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My miſtreſs (anſwered Jox). 


« Ay—From the country, I ſuppoſe?” 


Yes (replied Jog): I come from the 
country too. 


«© O—ſo I ſee—ſo I ſee.— Vou are not 
acquainted, I find, with the ways in this 
town?“ 


No, Sir, (ſaid Jox)— not with 410 of 
them. 


e Why, then (come hither---your ear 
a moment) I have the honour to be Lord 
C 's porter; and my maſter has ordered 
me—that 1s, 1 and my maſter have agreed-- 


to receive no letter here, unleſs the bearer 


gives me a crown.---However, as you and 
your miſtreſs are ſtrangers, and I am a man 
of honor, I'll be more merciful to you, 
and ſo conſent to take only half-a-crown--- 


But mum---fly---not a word for your life-- 


for if my maſter was to hear I take ſo little, 
he'd turn me out of my place. 


A 2 Sure 


( 324 ) 

Sure I am, maſter (anſwered Jox) indeed 
we are both very much obliged to you for 
being ſo kind.--But then what can you do for 
us, if ſo be that my Lord a'n't at home ? 


« Pſhaw, man! (ſaid the porter) run 
after your miſtreſs and bring the money, 
and ÞI'll ſatisfy you about that.“ 


O---an' that be all (replied Jos) I can 
pay the money myſelf | 


He drew out his laſt half-crown, and 
gave it, He then ran after JuL1a, and as 
he went he murmured to himſelf---<* Icod 
tho”, wern't that a Lord's houſe, it looks 
hugely like bribery and corruption,” 


Our two travellers now returned, and 
were received by the porter with a more 
gracious complaiſance. He now informed 
them, that, tho' his Lordſhip was out of 
town, he was only at his villa, and would 
certainly return to town to dinner ; but that 
if they were in a hurry, the young Lord 
was at home, and that he had leave to open 
his father's letters in his abſence. JuLia 
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delivered her pacquet to the porter, and 
they were ordered to walk into the anti- 
chamber. The letters were ſent up to the 
noble youth in his dreſſing- room. 


Now, in order to prepare my readers for a 
very important æra in the life of my heroine, 
it may be neceſſary to relate what this noble 
youth was---A fooliſh grandmother had left 
him three thouſand a-year, independent of 
his father, and of his age ; all which, with 
three thouſand more, he gallantly ſpent like 
a man of ſpirit, long before the year was 
expired---He aſſerted, that every kingdom 
in Europe contributed to furniſh his ſeraglio: 
he only meant by this, that he kept in pay 
one French, one Spaniſh, one Italian, one 
Scandinavian, one German, one Iriſh, and 
one Britiſh nymph, all at one time; which 
he actually did. He was deep in the 
myſteries of hazard, and knew DMOIVRE 
better than the Decalogue---He had killed 
five waiters, and ſhot two eccleſiaſtics.---He 


boaſted too, that he had killed fifteen wo- 


men, by breaking their hearts with a hope- 
leſs paſſion. This, however, was (to uſe 
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an old and honeſt Engliſh phraſe) a lie: for 
he never killed but one woman, and that 
was by breaking---not her beart, but her 
neck, Suffice it to ſay, that his manners 
were elegantly infamous. 


Such was the youth to whom the letter 
of the father of JuLia was carried. He 
opened it, and on reading the following 


paragraph, 


« 1 have preſumed, my Lord, to ſend 
my DAUGHTER ag the bearer of this petition,” 
&c. 


on reading this, he rung his bell with great 
haſte, and enquired if the bearer was below? 
Being informed that ſhe was, he flew down 
the ſtairs, and, looking in JuL1a's face, 
with the moſt polite courteſy, deſired her 
to walk up ſtairs while he conſidered the 
tenor of her letter. The ſervants were order- 
ed at the ſame time to conduct Jox into the 
hall, and be civil ro him. JurLia aſcended 
after her noble patron, 


His 


( 327 ) 
Hic pauca deſunt. We muſt heie paſs over 
the hiſtory of half an hour, becauſe it is not 
yet ripe for re ation. 


- 


In the mean time Lord C——'s Chap- 
lain, who had been with his Lordſhip in 
the country, arrived at the houſe He 
came home before his Lordſhip, to finiſh 
ſome buſineſs of importance to himſelf be- 
fore dinner-time—When he entered, he 
obſerved Jos ſtaring about in the hall, and 
perceiving him to be a ſtranger from the 
country, entered into converſation with 
him—He had not many queſtions to aſk, 
for Jor, with his uſual frankneſs, told him 
the whole hiſtory—about himſelf, about 
Juri, and JuL1a's buſineſs, and where 
| ſhe was now, and with whom---Now this 
Chaplain was plain in his manners, and 
equally plain in his dreſs---ſo plain, that he 
ſcarcely appeared to be of the clotb.- Though 
an enemy to blood-ſhed, he was far from 
being a coward ;---though a Charchman, 
he was no hypocrite ; and though he would 
not ſubſcribe to the Thirty-nine Articles, he 
was allowed to be an exemplary man, 
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The Chaplain having finiſhed his inter- 
view with Joz, was retiring to his own 
apartment. He had not opened his door, when 
2 loud ſhriek ſaluted his ear--then another 
and another. A thouſand ideas ruſhed upon 
his mind. He knew JuL1a by report, and 
he knew his young Lord by experience-.- 
There was no doubt of the buſineſs below.--- 
He haſtened down the ſtairs, and liſtened a 
moment at the key-hole---He could only 
perceive that ſome perſons were engaged in 
a violent ſtruggle, and that the chairs were 
knocked againſt each other---He tried to 
enter, but the door was locked.---Placing 
his ſhoulder againſt it, therefore, he forced 
it forward with gentleneſs and with eaſe, 


He entered; and lo! innocence was once 
more in diſtreſs ! 


The hair of JULIA was difſhevelled, and 
a handkerchief was drawn cloſe over her 
mouth, which prevented her cries.---Her 
cloak and handkerchief lay upon the floor, 
and the arms of her raviſher were twined 
cloſely around her---A ſhoe had dropt from 
her foot, and many of the pins had quitted 

her 


. 
her boſom.--Unfortunate girl! continually 
doomed to be the prey of cowards and 
ſcoundrels ! 


The noble youth quitted his hold when 
the Chaplain appeared, and, advancing to 
him, exclaimed in a threatening tone, © How 
dare you, Sir, force your impertinence upon 
me in my own dreſſing- room?“ 


C My Lord (returned the young man, 
putting his left hand in his boſom, and 
giving him a full but indifferent look)--- 
« My Lord— does it ſuit your high ſpirit 
to be told, that you are the meaneſt—O by 
far the meaneſt creature in your father's 
houſe ? Noble, without worth -and proud, 
without dignity- you are beneath the miſ- 
creant who caters for your appetites.--- 
Poor, pitiful, wretched animal! I do not 
pull you by the noſe---I do not kick you on 
the breech---I do not laſh you round the 
room---I do not in any degree deign to 
chaſtiſe the wretch, who has ſtooped to in- 
ſult a beautiful, an unoffending woman— 
Go then, you boaſter! retire into your 

cloſet, 
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cloſet, bluſh in private ; and remember 
that you have reduced yourſelf to be forced 
to hear theſe ſtinging truths, even from ſo 
humble a man as your father's Chaplain.— 
I ſcorn, Sir, to tell your father that you are 
a ſcoundrel ; but do not forget that for the 
future I conſider you as my inferior.“ 


He finiſhed ; and taking JuL1a by the 
hand, he led her out of the room, and drew 
the door behind him. The dignity of man- 
hood is reſiſtleſs the peerling reddened and 
the paſtor triumphed. 


He conducted her into his own apart- 
ment, and ſympathized with her in that 
ſtrain of humane politeneſs which is ever 
inſeparable from undebauched minds-- After 
| the had compoſed herſelf, he diſtantly en- 
quired (as if he had not known) into her 
bulineſs---This was exactly a repetition of 
Jox's narration.—“ I thank you, Madam, 
(ſaid he) for your politeneſs. You will ſee 
Lord C in about an hour; but pre- 
viouſly I think it my duty to inform you of 
what ought not to be longer concealed from 

you-- 


* 
you—Tt is now one o'clock—ExaQtly at ten 


———about three hours ago——Lord C— 
appointed me to the living you are come 
to ſolicit.” - This information in no degree 
ſtartled JuL1a, nor unruffled her features. 
She obſerved, that ſince her father had not 
been lucky enough to obtain the vicarage, 
ſhe was happy the appointment was beſtowed 
upon a man who reſembled him ſo much in 
his virtues. 


At the time ſpecified Lord C ar- 
rived, Juri was introduced to him bv 
the Chaplain, and he ſent to his fon for her 
letters. On reading them he confirmed 
what the Chaplain had mentioned, 


He then turned to JuL1a, ſaluted her 
with that virtuous freedom for which he was 
always remarkable, and fondly converſed 
with her about the moments he had ſpent 
with her father fifty years ago—He next in- 
ſiſted that ſhe ſhould ſtay with him two or 
three days; to which ſhe with the utmoſt 


difficulty aſſented, and of which ſhe in- 
Ws formed 
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formed her parent by letter. When the young 
Lord heard that JuLia was to continue her 
viſit, he aſſumed ſome pretence for retiring 
to his father's villa till her departure, | 


Need I mention, that the Chaplain felt 
the force of the eyes of JuLia ! From the 
moment he firſt ſaw her in tears, his heart 
was wounded to the core—The tears of a 
fine woman are more eloquent than the lip 


of Tully, 


— Unſkilful they 
Who dreſs the Queen of Love in wanton ſmiles; 
Brighteſt ſhe ſhines amidſt a ſhow'r of tears; 


The graces that adorn her beauty moſk 
Are ſoftneſs, ſenſibility, and pity. 


With regard to the young Chaplain, JuL1a, 
on her part—but I will not fay any thing 
about it. It is ſufficient to obſerve, that 
from the moment a man evinces his courage 
and his honor, the heart of female virtue 
is ready to receive his vow. 


A CALM 


A CALM INQUIRY 
INTO THE PRESENT STATE OF OUR 


THEATRES. 
a. 


There are more things in Heaven and Earth, 


Than are dreamt of in our philoſophy.” 


SHAKESPEAR; 
— — — — 


HE ableſt advocates for the Drama, have always 
"F urged in its defence, that it improved the manners 
of the people, and encouraged a ſpirit of learning. To 
accompliſh theſe ends, it was doubtleſs firſt inſtituted 3 
and it cannot be juſtified under a wiſe or vigilant govern- 
ment upon any other account I believe it would not be 
fingularly difficult to prove, that corruption of manners, 
and decay of learning, have generally, if not always, attended 
the corruption of the ſtage; and that they have flouriſhed or 
declined in proportion, as that continued pure or dege- 
nerate— Athens and Rome, thoſe two famous republics, 
were at the zenith of their glory, when their ſtage was in 
perfection, and popular virtue gathered her beſt habits, 
from ſcenic example—lIn England, it is remarkable, that. 

the 
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formed her parent by letter. When the young 
Lord heard that JuLia was to continue her 
viſit, he aſſumed ſome pretence for retiring 
to his father's villa till her departure, 


Need I mention, that the Chaplain felt 
the force of the eyes of JuL1a ! From the 
moment he firſt ſaw her in tears, his heart 
was wounded to the core—The tears of a 


fine woman are more eloquent than the lip 
of Tully. 


— Unſkilful they 
Who dreſs the Queen of Love in wanton ſmiles ; 
Brighteſt ſhe ſhines amidſt a ſhow'r of tears; 


The graces that adorn her beauty moſt 
Are ſoftneſs, ſenſibility, and pity. 


With regard to the young Chaplain, JuL1a, 
on her part—but I will not ſay any thing 
about it. It is ſufficient to obſerve, that 
from the moment a man evinces his courage 
and his honor, the heart of female virtue 
is ready to receive his vow. | 


A CALM 


A CALM INQUIRY 
7 INTO THE PRESENT STATE OF OUR 
THEATRES 
ME. 


There are more things in Heaven and Earth, 


Than are dreamt of in our philoſophy,” 


[ 


CHAKESPEAR; 
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12 E ableſt advocates for the Drama, have always 
urged in its defence, that it improved the manners 


of the people, and encouraged a ſpirit of learning. To 


accompliſh theſe ends, it was doubtleſs firſt inſtituted; 
and ĩt cannot be juſtified under a wiſe or vigilant govern- 
ment upon any other account] believe it would not be 
fingularly difficult to prove, that corruption of manners, 
and decay of learning, have generally, if not always, attended 
the corruption of the ſtage; and that they have flouriſhed or 
declined in proportion, as that continued pure or dege- 
nerate Athens and Rome, thoſe two famous republics, 
were at the zenith of their glory, when their ſtage was in 
perfection, and popular virtue gathered her beſt habits, 


from ſcenic example In England, it is remarkable, that. 
| the 
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the revival of learning and of the flage, was effected at the 
ſame epoch : for if I muſt not call SnAKES PEAR and 
Joxnsow, the fathers of our dramatic poetry, they were 
certainly the firſt who refined it---Thoſe matchleſs bards 
were ſcarce cold in their tombs, before anarchy became 
triumphant, and the glories of the drama were temporally 
eclipſed---With. the reſtoration of CHARLES, the Theatre 
revived from depreffion, and the mules were welcomed 
once more, though delicacy was then enfeebled, and 
the colloquy of Britain ſullied by exotic groſſneſs !--When 
the good ſenſe of the nation had reſiſted the progreſs of 
ſeductive ribaldry, the ſtage was conſidered as exemplary, 
and decency ſat unabaſhed to behold the mimic viciſſi- 
tudes of mirth and ſorrow- In this ſtate of propriety, it 
continued until diſcretion was vitiated by the mummeries 
of the ultramontani, and folly permitted to introduce 
Italian muſic, which though highly agreeable in itſelf, has 
had a malignant influence upon the dignity of the 
drama. 


The baneful affociate, or rather the ſucceſſor, of this 
evil, was the Dumb Sheav, or Pantomime; the firſt of which 
was nominated Saint George and the Dragon, and repre- 
ſented at Sadler's Wells at the commencement of the 
preſent century The gate of public indulgence was 
icarcely thrown open, before a motley family ruſhed upon 
the general eye, and Harlequin, Colombine, Scaramouch, 
and Pierrot, gambolled upon the metropolitan ſtage, be- 
neath the buſt of SHAKESPEAR, like jocund demons before 
the holy Anthony Now the million were contaminated, 
and rather ſought what was <vonderful than wiſe—-Woods 
and mountains were metamorphozed into giants and 
windmills, and popular weakneſs attached the abfurdity- 

10 our honored Drama—A mean appendage to a valued 
| 83 eſſentia 
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eſſential, like worſted edging to the orris petticoat of the 
regal Elizabeth !— 


I have ever confidered a Theatre as analogous to a regi« 
ment, where each individual ſhould labour in progreſſive 
gradation with cheerfulneſs, and willingly obey the in- 
junction of the principal, under the hope, that each parti- 
cularexertion would concentrate in the glory of the whole. 
But it does not follow, becauſe the authority of the genera- 
liſſimo is undenĩable, that it is never to be refiſted—If he en- 
forces the drummer to ſtand centinel, or the Chaplain to 
mount guard, the ruinous abſurdity of ſuch meaſures, will 
make his mandate abhorred, and his dignity queſtionable-- 
I conſider, as inſtances not entirely diſſimilar, the thruſting 
fo eftimable an actor as Mr. W1LsoN on the ſtage, in the 
pantomime of the PiFure of Paris, merely to walk a; 
a dumb figure, when a ſupernumerary would be equally 
effectual: and the extraordinary reſolve, that fo charming 
a ſinger as Mr. INCLEDON ſhould fill up the void of a 
common chorus—Such deeds of incongruity wear the fea- 
tures of inſolence, and to give an inſult where a recipro- 
city of kindneſs ſhould be neceſſarily eſtabliſhed, is an 
unerring teſtimony that the miniſters are inſane, and the 
ſtate in danger—But I truſt ſuch wounds to merit will 
like thoſe given by the ſword of Telepheus, bear an ac- 
companying property to heal the laceration—The public, 
unwilling to have their felicities abridged, muſt eventually 
interfere; thus the overſtrained violence of the evil may 
excite a revolution, partial to excellence, and fatal to 
error. ; ö 


As the debaſement of eminence, in any degree, is hoſ-- 
tile to the purpoſes of greatneſs and rectitude, I muſt 
vehemently oppoſea pernicious ſyſtem, which ſeems to be 

nearly 


1 
' 
: 
1 
Cl 
G 
E I 
* 
0 
* 
| ; 


wh 


— 5 1 1 
p - == ” 
0 - — _ - _ 2 


＋ - - 228 1 — — 4 „ 
— — (— , ——— —ͤ—z:Vͤ%ẽb oor 
1 - — wx % <a 


( 336 


nearly eſtabliſhed at our winter theatres—T mean the 
diminutive arts which are practiſed to reduce the pro- 
feſſional importance of a performer, that the privy coun- 
cil of the Theatre are determined to diſtreſs When this 
reſolve has paſſed their little judicatory, they immediately 
proceed to offer them a ſeries of unprofitable parts, and 
the ſucceſſor of each is more inconſiderable than the 
preceding character---thus they gently let them down 
from the public eſtimation, until the object becomes ſo 
diminiſhed, that it is received by Oblivion, when the eye 
of humanity can ſcarce notice the declenſion, or regret 
the ruin---In my feeble opinion, no argument can palliate 
ſuch enormities—The deed is contemptible and un- 
generous---That heart which would wiſh to extinguiſh 
what it will no longer nurture, muſt be corrupted by 
ſatanic atoms---Yet, notwithſtanding ſuch inſtances of 
oppreſſion are frequent, I do not believe, on any other 
occaſion, that either Mr. SHERIDAN, or Mr. HARRIS, 
would perpetrate a deliberate wrong for any temporal 
conſideration !--- 


Among the candidates of the preſent day for the dra- 
matic laurel, the diurnal chronicles have been moſt loud 
in praiſe of Mrs. EsTEN—Her merits as an actreſs are 
equivocal, yet her introduction into notice was bold 
and energetic—Though to be what we ought is ſcarce 
poſſible; to be what we ſhiould not, ſcarcely admits of 
extenuation—Her debut was equal to the firſt inſtances 
of preſumption— The ſiniſter puffs which raiſed her little 
name were malevolent in matter, but intolerant by repe- 
tition—She peculates with particular addreſs, and conſoli- 
dates the jewel-fraught rata of her neighbour, with the 
common marle of her own underſtanding. To thoſe dolts who 
never perforate iKin deep, beneath the effect, Mrs. ESTEN 


appears 


\ 
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appears ſomewhat more than clever, as ſhe arranges the 
brilliant theft with ſo much art, that the original mean- 
neſs and nothingneſs of the dramatic daw, is inveloped 
amid the ſplendor of the ſtolen plumage. 


The moſt perfect part ſhe has enacted ſince her arrival 
in this metropolis, as a public woman, is unqueſtionably 
Roſalind, in Shakefpear's beautiful paſtoral of As you like it— 
But this character, like the reſt, is an aſſemblage of 
graces moſt ſubtly collected from Mrs. CRawrorD, Mrs. 
JorRDaN and Mrs. Stppods, and ably applied as props to 
her own profeſſional infirmities. Now ſhe laughs in alt, 
with the ſprightlineſs of a CRAWFORD Then admoniſhes 
in the hollow note of calamity, like the ſepulchral heavings 
of a Sto DoNs No affects the eaſeof an AbIN TON, then 
the inſinuating arch liſtleſsneſs of a JORDAN but a mental 
robbery ſhould not be too harſhly decried, when the rob- 
ber's intellect᷑ is callow and unproductive—It argues a with 
to be eſtimable in deſpite of the Creator, and is a ſpecies 
of venial ambition, which may render that animal re- 
ſpectable, who can never hope to be eminent 


Perhaps I cannot convey my opinion of this lady's 
metits more conciſely than by the following lines, which 
I wrote in the form of a letter to a female friend of mine, 
who required me to give my ideas of Mrs. Es TEx's 
Profeſſional powers, 


If your verſatile taſte for variety burns, 
pray ſee this Proteus-like elf: 
We have ArIN rox, SIDDONS, and JORDAN by turns, 
For ſhe's always another but never herſelf. | 
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No individual, particularly females, ſhould make theip 
probationary eſſays on the ſtage, after they are thirty 
years of age; The material objection is, that the nervous 
ſyſtem has then, generally ſpeaking, been too much un- 
ſtrung by thoſe unpleaſant viciſſitudes, which annoy us 
more or leſs in our paſſage through exiſtence, and thereby 
render the novitiate unfit to reſiſt thoſe fears, which make 
the mind and body independent of each other, and deſtroy 
our agency in public exertions—Such apprehenſion is 
moſt powerful in boſoms where merit loves to dwell To 
the aſinine, ſuch delicate emotions are unknown—the fleſh 
holds dominien over the ſpirit, and the brute is uncon- 
ſciouſly audacious, when judgment would have the man 
modeſt, 7 


To dwell upon the excellence of the departed has ever 
been a favorite theme with the tenants of the ſiſter king- 
dom, and certainly it is a prejudice which ought not to 
be inconſiderately ſhaken or removed—yet ſhould not be 
permitted on any occaſion fo far, to abſorb aur faculties 
as to render us inſenſible to exiſting merit—In many of 
our comedies, the venial blunders of Hibernians, forin 
the richeſt diſh which laughter can adminiſter to our 


ſenſes, and in proportion as thoſe effuſions are well or 


ill delivered, the ſpring-tides of delight riſe in the 
boſum of reſlection - From all I have perceived, and 


from all I can gather from the critical elders, the ſtage 
newer has been in poſſeſſion of two members ſo eminently 


qualified to pourtray a pel:/hed, and an unpoliſbed Iriſhman 
as Mr. JoxxnSTONE and Mr. Rock, of Covent Garden 
Theatre—That the peculiar qualifications of the rf, in 
this department of the drama, has never been properly 


noted, ariſes from his long eſtabliſhed celebrity in another 


profeſſional path; and the leading reaſon why the oer 
has 
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has ſcarce been mentioned in any ſhape, is, that freezing 
unwillingneſs in ſociety ever to acknowledge that great, 
which in its firſt advancement en obſervation, appeared 
rather diminutive than gigantic ! 


I could with as much felicity behold the toad at the ear 


of our firſt mother, as KEMBLE at the ear of his miſtreſs--- 
The action is aukward, and the iſſue muſt be unpro- 
pitious—indeed any attempt on his part to convey the 
argument of tenderneſs to a woman ſcems like a terrible 
violation of his innate properties—He moves towards her 
as agile as a pig of lead in a fandango—looks as pleaſantly 
as a dragon at deſtruQion, and when the aſſailed beauty 
ſhews a diſpoſition to conſent, the muſcles of his viſage 
deny the offices of rapture. 


When Mr. SHERIDAN was ſufficiently lunatic to permit 
him to enact CHARLES in the Sch for Scandal, I wrote 
the following epigram : 


CHARLES's MARTYRDOM. 


When Briton's were frantic one Carolus bled, 
Now Hope thought our lunacy barter'd ; 

Till KEMBLE, unarm'd with a hatchet, us'd lead, 
And another moſt horribly martyr'd. 


But the Icari of the day, cover the demeſne of truth, 
like the locuſts in their viſitation to Egypt---They buz 
around our ſenſes, and threaten but to be peſtilential 


where they are moſt fond--And it cannot be ſufficiently 


regretted, that the force of their numbers makes their 
extinction difficult, and their authority diſaſtrous. 


One of the moſt conſiderable novelties we have had 
lately in the dramatic world is Mr. MUNDEN, who was, 
unfortunately for his honor, engaged to repreſent two of 
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the beſt performances, of two of our moſt excellent per- 
formers on the ſame evening---The firſt being the chef 
d cuvre of Quick, and the other of our lamented Epwix 
Mr. Munpin's inſufficiency was (to me) ſo apparent, 
that I wrote in conſequence the following epigram: 


Have you ſeen the great MuNDeN, in Gripe and in 
Jumps? 
Roar'd Tom, by Solicitude fed! 
J have, and by G----d, they both gave me the dumps, 
For they're neither the guic+ nor the dead. 


But notwithſtanding that opinion, I have fince beheld 
him in Meadows in the Deaf Lover, and Sir Samuel Sheepy, 
and muſt confeſs, that his merits in both characters, 
highly enhanced his profeſſional reputation—This young 
actor has acquired a method of exercifing the lower 
tones of his voice too frequently—Unleſs the comedian is 
didactic, he ſhould avoid that propenſity, as equally 
Tuinous to his fame and truth, 


Jam informed, that Mr. MUNDEN was conſidered as a 
Ros cius in the North of England. If it was thus, the good 
people of the North have ſuffered their prejudices to 
eclipſe the judgment, Mr, MuNnDEN is entitled to ſo 
much eſtimation, as is cognizable by mediocrity—When 
Mossor and Ross were in the full bloom of their reputa- 
tion, the natives of Ireland and England, maintained with 
ſimilar pertinacity, that each was a phœnix -The impro- 
priety of ſuch falſe adoration was thus epigrammatically 
expoſed ; | 


4 In 


(261-3 


In Ireland they praiſe Moss or, 
In England they cry Ross up. 
"Tis not a fair teſt, 
Of which is the beſt, 
But which is the avor/t is a toſs-up, 


Theatric managers ſometimes imitate Virgil, who, in 
his ZEniad, makes Dido a more intereſting perſonage than 
Lavinia, upon whom the whole action turns—Thus par- 
tiality is often permitted to conquer ttuth-If the crooked 
politics of a Theatre did not defy inveſtigation, I ſhould 
marvel at the demeanor of Mr. Harris towards Mr. 
IncLEDon—He emblazoned Mr. BowDeNn, and reduces 
him---He decorates a jakes, and puts his foot upon a 
carnation-A being gifted like INCLEDON may be iulted, 
but cannot be depreſſed. 


During the paroxyſms of intemperate reſentment, 
I have not unfrequently been impelled to attempt the 
annihilation of Mr. Harris ; but ere I could forge the 
thunderbolt of deſtruction, my ſentiment has been di- 
verted from its purpoſe, by ſome noble act of benevo- 
lence-- Thus the gallantry of his mind, in one inſtance, 
apologized for its weakneſs in another, and the antipathies 
of my judgment have been ſuperceded by the adiniration 
of my heart. 


Difficult as it certainly is, for the manager of a metro- 
politan Theatre to adminiſter general ſatisfaction, the 
accompliſhment is nearly poſſible- Though the gentle- 


manly manners of Mr. LEWIsS, and the monkiſh repulſion, 


of Mr. KEMBLE, have been ſimilarly ineffectual. 
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That beautiful regret, thoſe tributary ſighs to faded 
glory, which accompany the elder COLMAN in his pre- 
| ſent joyleſs ſtate, by every individual who was accuſtomed 
to receive his beheſt, is an unerring inſtance, that the gover- 
nor and the governed, even in the dramatic world, may be 
endeared to each other - But the heart that nurtures his 
being, was waſhed by the milk of human kindneſs, 


I believe as much influence is eſtabliſned in ſociety by 
the mild eſſays of urbanity, as the more uncouth efforts of 
hot preſumption---The alluring candor of Mr. Fex, and 
the perſuaſive gentleneſs of CounsELLoR FIELDING, 
operate as powerfully, as the ludicrous ſerte of Mr. Pir r, 
or the verbal fury of Jack Lee. 


When Mr. KinG was diſengaged from Drury Lane 
Theatre, in the year 1789, Mr. HaRRIS waited upon 
him, and eagerly requeſted he would engage with him for 
three years---The terms were mentioned, the affair ratified, 
and Mr. Harris made his conge---About five hours 
after, Mr. W was deputed, on the part of Mr. 
HaARrR1s, to inform Mr. KING, that the Manager of Co- 
vent Garden Theatre had reconſidered the circumſtance, 
and could not extend the engagement beyond one year--- 
Mr. KING ftarted---remonſtrated, and at length acceded 
to the propoſal---This is a clear proof, that Mr. IIR AIs» 
does not, or dares not .think for himſelf---I wiſh, for the 
honor of the ſtage, and of human nature, that he 
did. 


Why Mrs. Apixcrox and Mr. LEE Laws are net 
engaged, during the preſent paucity of excellence at 
Covent Garden Theatre, Reaſon ardently enquires. 


From 
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From ſome cauſe at preſent unſcrutinized, the merits; 
of Mrs. WEBB, have never been properly eſtimated--- 
Though in her ſtyle of acting ſhe is wonderfully great, ; 
and when compared with Mrs. HopxNs, of Drury Lane 
Theatre, appears like a brilliant oppoſed to a glaſs bead. 


The beſt exertions of Mr. Kix d now, may be confidered 
25 the caput mortuum of excellence, like the faint glimmerneſs 
of a pariſh lamp, when Phœbus has renewed his government 
A A convenience that has outlived the requeſt of ſociety 
—Hourly ſubje& to the rude hand of demolition, and 
luminous without effect. 


The Cordelia of Miſs BRUNTOYV— The Adelaide of Mrs. 
Marrocks— The Edgar of Mr. Hor MAN And the 
Ague Cheek of Mr. Dopp, are among the beſt ſcen!C j 
efforts I ever beheld, | 0 


Dramatic poetry ſeems now vitiated beyond all poſſi- 
bility of its being repurified---And the capacity of the 
public ſeems vulgariſed in a proportionate degree, to 
the abilities of the authors---It will not be credited by i 
poſterity, that a Britiſh metropolitan audience, had liſ- | | 
tened to the low colloquy of the Siege of Belgrade, as noiſes | 
leſs as the ante- mundane void—But every avenne to ſucceſs | 
is vigilantly guarded againſt the approathes of Merit by 
Proſtitution, Ignorance and Malignity. 


With the determination of reſtoring the dignity of the 
drama, was Phoebus to forego the regulation of the day, 
correct the Phedra of Euripides, and offer it to the 
Managers of our metropolitan Theatres, it is more 

than probable, that the offer would be rejected with indi. 
ference, and the lord of Parnaſſus compelled to retire 
| 2 4 f: O78 
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from the ſcenic deſpots with a figh, and augment the 


Helicon with tears wrung from ſenſations, excited by 
national ſhame and divine woe ! ! 


When Mr. SHERIDAN commenced dramatic writer, 
and preſented his Comedy of the RrvaLs to Mr. HARRIS, 
the manuſcript was ſo voluminous, that more than one 
half of the matter was expunged to render it proper for 
performance The fate of this piece was ſo inauſpicious? 
that it is rather wonderful he ſhould have made a ſecond 
attempt of a fimilar nature; the RivaLrs was, in the 
theatrical phraſe, damned the firſt night of its being 
brought forward, nemine contradicente—The friends of the 
author were willing to aſcribe this diſgrace to the bad 
acting of Mr. Lee, who performed the part of Sir Lu- 
civs O' TRIGGER, and not to the plot and dialogue, 
which are both certainly dull and hackneyed—The cha- 
racter of Sir Lucius was afterwards given to Mr. 
LAWRENCE CLINCH, who ſuſtained it ſo admirably, that 
the author, from a motive of gratitude, wrote an incon- 
fiderable afterpicce to aſſiſt his benefit, entitled SA1NT 
PaTRicx's Dar—Notwithſtanding this diſcomfiture, the 
late Mr. WILEkIE, of St. Paul's Church-yard, gave Mr, 
SHERIDAN 200]. for the copy right of the Rivas, 
though he afterwards confeſſed to me, that he was a con- 
- fiderable loſer by the purchaſe, 


His next dramatic production was the farce of the 
Do Nx, which he called an opera—This pleaſant ab- 
ſurdity in three acts, is borrowed from the Scicelienne of 
oliere and Il Fi Ioſofo di campaguas. 


The School for ScanDAL, from which the Author 
derives nine tenths of his importance as a dramatiſt, is a 
| | | piece 
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piece of much excellence as to colloquy, but very defi- 
cient as to plot—In the conſtruction of the ScyooL fot 
SCANDAL, Mr. SHERIDAN has purloined liberally from 
MuRPiyY, WYCHERLY, CONGREVE, and FIELDING. 


His laſt dramatic effort of the CRir fe was originally 
intended as an interlude, and only the firſt act meant to 
be performed; but at the inſtigation of that valuable 
comedian Mr. ParRsoxs, he changed his deſign, and 
added another act, the major part of which he wrote 
while at Harrow School—The common idea that Sir 
FRETFUL PLAGIARY was intended as a ſatire on Mr. 
CUMBERLAND is fallacious, as no particular perſon was 
alluded to—Some of the performers imagining it was 2 
ſatire on the elder CoxmMan, Mr. SHErIDAN expreſſed 
a wiſh that it ſhould rather be conſidered as a likeneſs of 
CUMBERLAND, both characters having openly affected to 
treat the news- paper Editors with contempt, while they 
tecretly trembled at their power. 


The manifeſt neglect ſhewn to brilliant talents in the 
preſent day is notoriouſly afllictive—Men appear rather 
to hate their neighbour for being illuſtriouſty eminent 
than otherwiſe---What a fatire upon our manners is 
PHr1L1p's letter to ARISTOTLE on the birth day of AL Ex- 
ANDER---* The Gods,” were the words of the royal 
Macedonian, © have given me a fon, but T thunk theo: 
not ſo much for giving me one, as for giving him in the 
time of AR15TOTLE”---Was the wife Greek living now, I 
have many doubts, if Mr. P1TT would condefrend to admit 
him within his gates--three-fourtlhs of our nobility have a 
glorious contempt for every thing that is great and good? 


Wit, like ſcience, hath ifs riſe and fall, its criſis and 
revolutions- There are certain periods when 2 patio 
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hath had no wit---in the infancy of this brilliant inmate; 
the progeny of Parnaſſus indulge their imaginations 
in petty concerts, a play upon verbal ſounds; 
and the embarraſſing antiphraſis---The anagram and 
acroſtic, the quibble, conundrum, and rebus, are the 
amuſements of the choice ſpirits of ſuch an zra---The 
honors of the pun and the quiddity were preſerved by 
the predilection of our firſt James, whoſe zeal againſt 
wizards and tobacco-pipes was eminently notorious--- 
In a few ſuceteding reigns, the pun and its dependencies 
were abſorbed in a ſea of metaphyſics---The conundrum 
retired to the univerſity ; where making out his deſcent 
in a right line from Origen, Juſtin Martyr, St. Auſtin, St, 
Jerome, and all the Greek and Latin fathers, he was 
allowed his grace, and ſhortly took his degree of Doctor 
in divinity--- 

Mogg POETRY is the very. efſence of all that is 
nonſenfical---yet to theſe vapid productions, do we con- 
ſtantly ſce prefixed a bold and ſaucy falſehood, involving 
the hackneycd terms of beautiful--/ublime--energetic, and 
_ elegant---If our diurnal prints continue to be thus proſ- 
tituted, praiſe will be no longer ſignificant of excellence--- 
But as the public may not know the cauſe of this proſ- 
titution, they ſhall---Moft of theſe rhyming animals are 
perſons of fortune, and the editors of the young papers 
imagine, if they ſuffer theſe Cz/ars---Arnos---Lauras--= 
Auras=--Cruſeas and Fiſcas, to puff themſelves violently, 
they will naturally run about the metropolis to exhibit. 
the ſelf-written eulogiums, and eventually aſſiſt the 
publication, by extending its influence--- 


T have ever conſidered ſuch petty poeteens as Mr. PyE, 
Mr. Coores, Mr. HAYLET, Mr. Upron, Mr. MRR, 
and Mr. PRATr, as the malz-mollies of Parnafſus---A 
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fort of men-milliners to the muſes, who permit them ts 
adorn their drapery with pretty little flozwers, waſh a 
a chemiſe, and get up their ſmall linen at ſuch harmleſs 
attentions, the ladies of Helicon ſmile 3 but when they 
want enjoyments more material, they reſort to men. 


The Musiclans. 


T truſt it will not be deemed egregiouſly irrelative, if I 
embrace this opportunity of adminiftering a, public ac- 
knowledgment of the merits of an eſtimable corps of 
individuals, among whom I am honored with many 
valuable friends---I allude to the Mus1ctians---The 
exiſtence of ſuch men as Dr. ARNOLD---Dr. HAN ES 
Mr. RAuzzIxI---Mr. SKIELD---Mr. SHaw---Mr. W. 
ParxE, &c. ſhould form one of the firſt points of pride 
in the land which gave them birth. 


The alacrity with which they ruſh forward and em- 
body, to eriforce the purpoſes of ſocial Pity, is an uner- 
ring indication, that their minds are uplifted by innate 
dignity, and harmonized by godlike charity. 


V1iNDICATION of the STace. 


The illiberal and the malignant ſpeak of th= STA 
and its adherents contemptuouſly; but they ſpeak without 
knowledge---deeply laden with ſenſibility, they cannot 
behold the writhings of woe, with the apathy of common 
minds---their feelings create a promptitude to relieve. 
and the gallantry of their hearts ſuggeſt expedients, 
which hide from the cheriſhed object the ſting of ob- 
ligation !---to thoſe whoſe faith is obſcured by vulgar 
obloquy, I recommend a ſcrutiny of their actions 


After this honeſt and manly teſtimony, ſhould any be 


bad or mad enough to queſtion, in the aggregate, their 
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reſpectability or their honor, let Scorn point out the 
miſcreant, and I will lead him to Remor/e. 


My own VIiNDICATION. 


Plato, though a friend to the benevolent ſyſtem, con- 
fidered propriety of conduct towards our neighbours, as 
the moſt eſſential part of virtue---Ariſtotle, Zeno, and 
E picurus, adopted the ſame opinion. | 


I have been repeatedly accuſed ,in various publications, 
of writing a nation into rebellion, and men and women 
into death und lunacy, by my ſatires. Seriouſly to refute 
ſuch charges would not become me. As my life has been 
palpable and undiſguiſed, I ſhall leave my character to 
protect itſelf. J hope my principles are congenial with 
liberality, and my deeds with manhocd. 


Were I a monarch, I would cover the Sciences with 
my regal wing, and ſhield their profeſſors from the incle- 
mencies of fortune---A CHATTERTON ſhould not periſh 
in the laud for want, while a catamite was unloading the 
horn of plenty---The- meritorious ſhould elbow the raſ- 
cal--and local honor be unallied to ridicule---Such 
public ſpirited men as Mr. Bor DEL and Mr. MackLiN,g 
who encourage the arts, and Mr. BELL, who has outdone 
the French in typographic beauty, ſhould be eminently 
ſupported as valuable friends to commerce and ingenuity 
---Hic et ubique terrarum ſhould the wiſe and the eſtimable 
be dear to my embraces. 


I do not act for the immediate felicities of animal exiſtence, 
as I well know that the unkindneſſes of fortune are not to 
be counteracted even by the ſtrugglings of deſert---my de- 

ſtres ſpring onward to the approbation of futurity. ; 
| | I would 
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I would not, like a certain LEGAL PEER, after a life 
of infinite toil, and much reflected ſplendor, be com- 


pelled by the Deity to ſit palſied and demi-facultied upon 


the threſhold of eternity, liſtening to the execrations of a 
free nation, and rekindling the embers of paſſive obe- 
dience with the weak lungs of dotage, for the embelliſh- 
ments of the throne of Delhi, or the ruinous ſmile of an 
imbecile deſpot, who dares not ſhew his teeth or his pre. 
judice, as the heaven-caught convulſions of Europe have 
given human liberty an additional coat of mail. 


I ſcorn to circulate an argument which iſſues from the 
ſprings of malignity---I do nothing in hate, but all in ho- 
nor---I will, while my feeble ability continues, inveſti- 
gate to improve, and admoniſh to amend---I never inſult- 
ed the feeble---retreated from my foe, or forſook my 
friend; and 1F I EVER SYSTEMATICALLY OR DELIBE- 
RATELY WRITE A SENTIMENT INJURIOUS TO HUMAN 


WORTHINESS, I HOPE THE CREATOR WILL ABRIDGE. 


THE AGENCY OF THE OFFENDING LIMB, 


13 S 


* 4.2 per 


NEW EDITIONS 
OF THE FOLLOWING WORKS, 
B Y 
ANTHONY PAS9QUIN, Eg, 


SATIRICAL POEMS, including Authentic Memoirs, 
of one Hundred Public Perſonages, in 2 Vols. price 6s, 


A POSTSCRIPT to the NEW BATH GUIDE, a Poem, 
: price 28. 6d, ö | 


= 


